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Things in General. 


PARAGRAPH in the local dailies states that steps are being 
taken to form a Canadian Authors’ Society, and that 
already a provisional organization has been effected, with 

Professor Goldwin Smith as honorary president, Hon. G. W. 
Ross, chairman, and Mr. B. McEvoy, secretary, and with the 
following membership: President Loudon, Toronto University ; 
Prof. Clark, Prof. Mavor, Prof. Alexander, Rev. Dr. Teefy, 
Messrs. James Bain, O. A. Howland, B. E. Walker, Prof. Rand, 
Rev. Dr. Withrow, Rev. Dr. Dewart, Rev. J. A. Macdonald and 
Mr. J..A. Cooper. 

It will be at once remarked that a number of influential and 
attractive names are presented, though I do not at the moment 
recall the titles of the books that some of them have written. 
It is announced that at the meeting which it is proposed to call 
by circular early next month the Minister of Education will 
give his views with regard to the copyright question, and that 
alone should make the gathering an interesting one. I am not 
informed as to what steps were taken to bring the provisional 
committee together, or as to whether, in tact, there was any 
meeting; and though there may be a necessity for some such 
organization, it is to be feared that a society, to be effectual, 
cannot be properly organized amongst authors alone. If it is 
intended, as the first subject to be discussed would suggest, 
that the organization is to look after copyright matters as well 
as the probable establishment of an inquisition 
as to who deserves to be called a Canadian 
author, publishers should be included in the 
name as well as in the membership of the Society. 
Canadian authors cinnot hope to find a market 
at home for their literary wares unless Canadian 
publishers are enterprising and are willing to 
take some of the risks of presenting to the 
people the works of native writers, even if 
the seal of the ‘‘Society” is to be placed on 
the bulging brows of the gifted persons who 
are to appear on the expurgated list of writers. 


If, however, the Society is to be confined to 
authors alone, who, it might be asked, are tocom- 
pose the tribunal before whom applicants for 
membership are to appear? What is to be the 
standard by which the candidates are to be 
judged? Must a man or a woman have written 
a book or books? must the book or books have 
been bound in cloth, or will paper binding entitle 
him or her to rank as a ‘ Canadian” Author?” 
Are newspaper editors to be eligible, and if so, 
are the reporters also to be numbered amongst 
the elect? If newspaper men are eligible, must 
they have some status on a daily paper, or are 
the weekly journalists al-o to have the privilege 
of sitting in the Sanhedrim? If so, is there to 
be any low-water limit to the circulation of a 
paper which is to afford standing sufficiently 
high to pass the scrutiny of the examiners? If 
everything which gives a man a connection with 
a newspaper, large or small, is to be sufficient, 
the Authors’ Society might as well amalgamate 
with the Press Association, which is a fairly 
vigorous concern. 

Another question arises: Is the man who 
writes letters toa newspaper to be eligible? Are 
Pro Bono Publico, Lex, An Old Subscriber, Fair 
Play, An Onlooker, A Parent, Justice, Constant 
Reader, A Britisher, Home Rule, Disgusted 
Reformer, Ex-Conservative, and all the other 
mouledrs of public opinion who use epistolary 
weapons, to gather beneath the shade of the 
umbrella of the Authors’ Society? Is the author of a bill to 
amend the Drains and Watercourses Act eligible? Are the sec- 
retaries of companies who write the annual reports, the town 
clerk who writes the minutes of the Council, and the gentlemen 
who write the advertisements for the departmental stores, to 
find a place? 

If the Society refuses to consider applications from those I 
have enumerated, it must have some arbitrary rule by which 
candidates must be judged. Whoistoestablish that rule? If 
it is one at all approaching the standard of authors’ societies in 
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well established centers of literary activity, where will the | 


membership come from ? Or is it to be a select coterie of self 
appointed gentlemen who propose to conduct business on the 
plan of the so-called Roya! Societies having their headquarters 
in Ottawa and doing »u.iness on the basis of mutual admiration 
and high collars? When we bezin to look at the proposition 
without any simulated enthusiqsm and to discuss it with any- 
thing like candor, rather large difficulties appear in the way. 
As the question has never been satisfactorily settled, ‘‘ Have we 
a Canadian literature ?” it may not be found easy to separate the 
producer of the real literary article from the one guilty of 


spurious stuff, and it may therefore be quite difficult to say who | 


shall properly be called a real, all-wool-and-a-yard-wide author. 


There are a number of Canadians who have written books |; 


which have been of use and interest, who never style themselves 


authors and will not seek admission, while there are many who } 


have printed a little volume of poetry at their own expense and 
which has been reali by nobody but their intimate friends, 
who, if we have an Authors’ Society, will insist on sitting on 
the front benches. The ditfereace between writers of books is 
very much the same as between “newspaper men” and “ jour- 
nalists.” The half-baked reporter is always the journali-t, 
while the editor-in-chief, if he is asked his business, will say he 
is a newspaper man. However, the gentlemen who have started 
this movement no deubt see their way to success, and it is to be 


hoped they will not be disappointed if they find themselves | 


somewhat lonely in their literary glory. 


membership in the Authors’ Society, and 'tis “ W. F. M.” 

He writes French “ jist as natchel like” as English. All 
those who know the world know this, for he has writ a piece in 
French with the above initials, it has been published in the 
World and tothe world, and though few can understand it all 
must wonder and admire. 


* 2 
0: atleast of the editors of the Toronto dailies is entitled to | 


* 


* - 

HOSE who imagine that in Canada no state aid is given to 
T churches except in the Province of  1ebec, should peruse 
the blue books of the Dominion. During the twenty years 
ending June 30, 1896, the Dominion has paid the various deno- 
minations for the support of Indian schools $2,179,899.11. This 
has been apportioned as follows: Roman Catholics, $956,695.43 ; 
Anglicans, $788,955.21 ; Methodists, $205,812 91 ; Presbyterians, 
$228,435 56. The Baptist denomination has never accepted any 
share of the state grant, and certainly is to be commended for 
setting so good anexample. Looking into the figures we find 
that our Roman Cath lic brethren have had nearly $100 000 more 
than their share per capita, but it must be admitted that they 
are generally more successful as missionaries and teachers 
amongst the Indians than their Protestant competitors. The 
Anglicans have had vastly more than the Methodists and Pres- 
byterians put together, and that hardly seems to be just; but in 
fact, the whole system is unjust, for there is no reason why a 
taxpayer whose religion or religious preferences are not con- 
sidered, should spend his money to make either Roman Catholics, 
Anglicans, Methodists, Presbyterians, or anything else of a 
sectarian sort. The only defence is found in the fact that the 
majority of Indians who attend the schools, primarily are pagans 


and need to be taught the Christian religion, and perhaps it 
would be difficult to find teachers willing and capable, yet not 
strong adherents of some religious denomination. 

In discussing the whole expenditure, we are of course 
prohibited from asking whether over two million dol- 
lars’ worth of Christian Indians have been produced 
by these schools, or whether the teaching that has 
been afforded Lo has benefited him to that extent, but 
we must admit having heard that the pagan Indian is almost 
invariably a better Indian than the so-called Christianized one. 
We are also told by travelers and careful observers that the 
‘“*Christian Indians” in the North- West are dying out faster than 
those pagans who have not been tainted by the vices of the 
whites, even if they have not had so many missionaries, I know 
I shall be thought irreligious, but I must confess to the belief 

| that if the two million dollars had been spent in taking Indians 
from the tribes, educating them in the East where they could 
have had full advantages of the churches, and returning them to 
civilize their fellows, more might have been accomplished. 
Even this process, however, has been found to furnish but 
| little leaven for the working of the whole lump. The educated 
| Indian’is more apt to retrograde when returned to his tribe 
' than he is to pull his fellow redskins up to the standard of an 
Eastern school. In the United States after Congress had duly 


considered the fact that if there was any excuse for giving state | 


aid to religious denominations it was to be found in the neces- 


The Bachelor’s Sunday Morning. 


Percy Warren, Pasedena, Cal, 


praise, while one paper at least is decidedly hostile and is every 
day telling him that he isa great many things which are not 
nice. He is being accused of ‘‘ holding up” the teachers for sub- 
scriptions ; the paper in question intimates that he is trying, 
unchecked, to collect more money than is absolutely needed for 
the boys, and a junketing trip for some of the trustees is hinted 
at as likely. He is accused of being “‘cheeky;” of insulting 
other members of the Board by not consulting them; of being 
“brassy” in calling himself chairman after his term of office 
had expired ; of showing favoritism in his selection of the lads 
| who are to go; and last, but not least, of begging money from 
Toronto citizens whose sons are not going, to help make a Tampa 
holiday. His woes, however, will not end with this, because the 
parents of the boys who fail to get a place will in the majority of 
cases hate him as long as they live. The teachers who have been 


the list, will never feel quite friendly towards him; and if any- 
thing should happen to one of the boys while absent on the trip 
ex-Chairman Burns will have to bear the brunt of the blame. A 
man must be very enterprising indeed to brave all these un- 
pleasant incidents, and I am not quite sure that the expedition 
is worth the muss that has been made in getting it up. 


Certainly it will be an experience for the fifty boys, but all of 
it may not be beneficial. Lads who have not yet left the Public 
school are rather young to send to such a distance, and their ex- 
| perience may not lead them to pursue their studies on their 
| return as carefully as their teachers and parents may desire. 

True, they will see that the world is larger than Canada, but 
| this is an education that our young folks have not needed. The 

trouble heretofore has been to keep them at home, not to teach 

them to go to the country which is now under the spell of military 

madness and where Canada and Great Britain are apt to be 
| belittled by blatant orators. Furthermore, it is quite possible 

that the praise and attention they receive on the trip may turn 
| their little heads and lead them to demand similar adulation 

when they are at home, which may result in getting those little 
, heads punched, 


It is quite true that these clever little fellows will be an 
advertisement for Toronto. If so, Toronto collectively should 
| pay the bill, not the schoolteachers and those to whom begging 
| letters by the thousand have been sent. I must admit that it 
| looks a little brassy to be flatly told that you are expected to 
contribute five dollars, or two dollars, or one dollar. Ordin- 
arily those who are asked to assist in an enterprise of this kind 
are left to settle upon an appropriate or convenient amount for 
themselves, and consequently, being practically told that you 
are expected to give a certain sum and to do it quick, savors 
somewhat of impertinence. However, we are told that the ex- 
pedition is an assured success ; that the parents of the boys have 

| bought the uniforms, (while their envious neighbors are being 
asked to pay all other expenses), and the rifles and side arms 
| are ready to be attached; that the money is in sight, and the 
‘hull thing,” so to speak, is going to go off in a blaze of glory. 





Still I sympathize with ex-Chairman Burns and wonder if he | 


does not wish that he were well out of it, for 


Someone'll weep when they march away, 
Looking so handsome, brave and grand, 


and many hundreds will scowl, and on their homeward way, 
after seeing the boys depart, will tell their neighbors it was 
scandalous that runts of boys were taken while their Willie and 
Johnnie and Jimmie were left behind. 


. + 


sities of the Indian schools, yet by a large majority the grant for | 
such a purpose was cut off and the last vestige of connection | 
between church and state abolished. The same thing should be | 
done in Canada and then the churches could proceed unhamper- | 


| 


| ed by state aid in their missionary work, while the Government 


| alone would be responsible for the efliciency of the Indian 


| schools. 
« 
o * 


nations has been often exemplified. France thrust from | 


T° damage which has been done to themselves by intolerant | 


her borders some of her best citizens when she persecuted 


; the Huguenots. England lost some of her sturdiest children | 
i when she drove the Pilgrim Fathers and their brethren from | 
her shores, and the same has been true of all the nations | 
which have insisted upon the people conforming to some | 
religious rule which, in the majority of cases, was set by the | 
fanatics and enforced by the godless at the point of the sword. | 


citizens while Canada is gaining them, is furnished by the in- 


coming of the Doukhobors. It seems inconceivable to us that | 


an enormous country with an immense population such as the 
‘ minded tillers of the soil who desire to worship God in their 


character: attachment to the Greek Church is a political rather 


' 
i 
| 
| 
' 
| A recent example of how a country is losing some of its best | 
{ 
' 
| 
i 
{ 
! 
| 
' 


| Russians, like other people with a dominant idea that they are 
| the salt of the earth, insist that all mankind shall believe alike 
and conduct their up-risings and down:sittings, their prayers 


and their secular pursuits, according to the notions of their | 
This phase of character is not peculiar to Russia. 
! We have people of the ssme sorc in Toronto and all over | 
Canada. Like the Czar and the majority of his subjects, these | 


betters. 


| intolerant personages are everlastingly starting some society to 
make people do what they do not want to do, or to prevent 
people from doing as they desire todo. Fortunately, they have 
| not yet got the upper hand in this country, or we would have 
some of our best-meaning and best behaved people going out by 
| thousands as the Doukhobors have gone out from Russia. If 
they ever get their own way the exodus will follow, and we shall 


load after trainload of peaceable and industrious Russian 
peasants pass by the thousands from the deserted farms of the 
| Czar to the waiting prairies of our North-West. 

The interference with the religion of the Doukhobors by the 
minions of the Czar was really no more arbitrary than the in- 
terference attempted by the people of Toronto who said that 
their fellow-citizens should not ride on street cars on Sunday; 
and though the excuse for the conduct of the Prohibitionists is 
to be found in the fact that people frequently damage them- 
selves by the excessive use of liquor, yet no doubt those who 
stoned the Doukhobors, expelled them from Russia, and robbed 
them of their farms and their produce, felt that they were 
restraining these spirit-wrestlers from practices which in the 
light of the teachings of the Greek Church were likely to cost 
them their souls. Without the slightest doubt both the indi- 
viduals and the nations whu mind their own business are more 
apt to keep out of trouble and be called blessed than those who 
are continually interfering with others and exalting themselves 
as judges in regard to what is right, necessary or expedient. 


. 


+ - 
| [Rv tarow ex-Chairman Burns of the Public School Board gets 





through with organizing, equipping and financing the trip 
of the fifty Toronto schoolboys to the National Harbor De- 
fence Convention at Tampa, Iam quite confident that he will 
make vows never to get mixed up in such ascrape again. Some of 
the newspapers are damning him and his expedition with faint 


Czar of Russia possesses, could not leave in peace these simple- | 
own fashion. Piety is not a distinguishing trait of the Russian | 


than a religious sentiment, and morality, industry and sobriety | 
have arather slight hold on the populace. Nevertheless, the | 


look as ridiculous to ourneighbors as Russig looks to us as train- | 


Types of the Doukhobors. 


From portraits made at Halifax, 


DELINA PATTI, the celebrated singer, amidst great .fes- 
tivities made her third venture in matrimony on Wednes- 


place, the gossips turn up the almanac and make remarks which, 
always be pleasant. The newspapers have saved their readers 
from the trouble of date-hunting and we tind that the adorable 


Patti is within afew weeks of tifty-six, while her latest husband, 


rich and he was poor, so that financially, as well as in years, they 
will strike a very good average and their wedded life may be as 





twice his age. When Baroness Burdette-Coutts married Mr. 


Ashmead-Bartlett, though she was old enough to be his grand- | 


mother, the world wondered, but through many years of wedded 
life the mismated pair seemed to thoroughly understand one 
another and no word of dispute or scandal was heard. After 
George Lewes died, George Eliot, who had passed through a 
terrible siege of scandal owing to the fact that he could not 
legitimately become her husband, soon married a young 
athlete, physically much similar in description to Baron Ceder- 
strom. And why not? Life was not intended as a reminiscence 
of sorrows, but to be made the most of. 

When May marries December, May being the bride and 
December the husband, people shrug their shoulders and ask, 
‘How rich was he?” When May is the groom and the bride 


cannot be classed as being much further along than late in Sep. | 


tember, why should any of us worry our heads with vague 
guesses as to whether the result will be happiness or misery ? 
Adelina Patti has been idolized almost from childhood. Admira- 
tion and masculine companionship seem to be absolutely neces- 


sary to her, and as no one is injured it seemg quite the proper | 


thing for her to replace Niccolini, of whom she was so fond, that 
her old age may not be lonesome, and that as her steps grow 
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| uninfluential in getting those they think to be most worthy on 


day. As is frequently the case when a marriage takes | 


if they reached the ears of the contracting parties, would not | 


Baron Olof Rudolf Cederstrom, is only twenty-nine. She was 


happy as if she were younger than he instead of being nearly | 


ne 


| slow she may have some arm to lean upon. It is not fair to judge 

i the idols of the public by the same standard as we judge men 
and women whose lives have been domestic and who, if they love 
well, love always, preferring the memory of the dear one who is 
gone to the insupportable presence of a newcomer, the very sight 
of whom in the place of the departed would seem a sacrilege, 
George Eliot lived a life by itself as she wrote each one of her 
books, and the world and its contacts were not to her as they 
are tous slow-going people who revolve in a very limited orbit. 
So Adelina Patti, whose life year after year was a succession of 
triumphs in different cities, different countries, different con- 
tinents, different hemispheres, should not be judged as we judge 
our next-door neighbors. In fact, we might profitably abstain 
from even judging our next-door neighbors, as we know so little 
of the circumstances or conditions under which they live that 
we may be utterly unable to judge them fairly. 


* 


* * 

ING OSCAR, who has long occupied the throne of Norway 
and Sweden, has abdicated in favor of his son Gustaf, and 
his reasons for resigning indicate that even the king busi- 

ness is not always as desirable as it would seem to the ordinary 
spectatcr. King Oscar was a good-natured old fellow and his 
| Norwegian subjects have taken advantage of him to such an 
extent that he could not sleep nights and, as our rural friends 
| would say, “lost all appetite for his vittals.” Ordinarily we 
think a king has not much to do but occasionally sit in a big 
velvet, gold-mounted chair, balancing a somewhat uncomfortable 
crown on the top of his head and brushing flies off himself with 
} asceptre. The real work of a king nowadays seems to be to 
keep from being assassinated or given notice to quit, and King 
Oscar has no doubt acted wisely in giving up his place to a 
Paes and more vigorous man before being forced to do so. 
King Gustaf will ascend the throne, so it is said, with fire in his 
eye, and the Norwegians will have to do less kicking or else 
fight. Thus it isin nearly all the high places of government, 
commerce and literature; the old men find the high modern 
; pressure too much for them and are giving way to the young 
and the vigorous. In view of this, the long-continued occupancy 
of the British throne by Queen Victoria is a singular and incon 
trovertible proof of the strength, wisdom and stability of the 
British Constitution. Kings and queens, emperors and presi- 
dents, and nations themselves have passed away, stil! she 
| rules, though a succession of great premiers and many parilia- 
ments have been rolled like a scrol! and hidden in the past. 
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HE outgoing of Mr. Elias Rogers, the late president of the 
Board of Trade, and the incoming of Mr. A. E. Kemp, the 
new president, was the occasion of a couple of the most 
able, instructive and encouraging speeches which have recently 
been made in this province. There is no possibility of revie wing 
them in the space afforded by a paragraph, but those who read 
a report of what was said must feel that Toronto is emerging, if 
it has not already emerged, from its period of depression, while 
Ontario is singularly prosperous. Neither Mr. Rogers nor Mr. 
Kemp is an optimist eager to tickle the ears of those who are 
waiting in half-idleness for the period to come when money wilt 
make itself and people will be prosperous in spite of their 
cowardice or sloth. The opinion of every thoughtful business 
; man coincides with that expressed at the Board of Trade on 
Tuesday, that it now depends on Toronto and its organizations 
| to seize the opportunities which are offering and make the best of 
them. Success is ours if we but doour partand act intelligently 
! and unitedly. In the past the Board of Trade has had too little 
influence in this city, yet it has enjoyed a 
large membership composed of a great majority 
of the leading business men of the city.. Of 
recent years it has had the cleverest com- 
mercial men of the place at its head, yet for 
some reason it appears to have been ineffectual. 
If the Board of Trade said one thing the City 
Council was almost certain to say the other, 
and the newspapers were quite liable to eontra- 
dict them both. 

What is necessary now that good times are 
breaking in upon us—we have done little to 
induce them—is a perfect understanding of 
what this city needs in order to turn}as much 
of the tide of prosperity as possible of our di- 
rection. Mr. Kemp has very intelligently and 
clearly put the thing before us. Action should 
be taken to crystallize the generalities which 
we all talk, into a carefully prepared plan. 
If « plan were prepared, I am conviaced that 
every section of this city would now take 
hold and help to carry it out. All we need 
is a first-class organizer to get the people 
individually interested and _ collectively at 
work. In Mr. Kemp we hope we have found 
such a leader, and he may feel sure that his 
task has been made comparatively easy by the 
prudent and vigorous management of the 
gentleman whom he has succeeded, as wel! 
as by the invigorating atmosphere of coming 
success which all the people of this city are 
beginning to breathe. 








+ 
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{ HILE every citizen of Toronto feels that 
more cars should be put on by the Street 
Railway Company so that every passen- 

ger may have a seat, yet the motive for the 

complaints of some of those who are making the 
most noise seems anything but business-like or 
fair. We are told by all the dailies that the 

Railway Company is making, or has made, millions of 

dollars and we should find some means of taking either 

the franchise or the profits from them. How like To- 
ronto this is! If a suggestion.is ever made that a com 
pany or individual is likely to make a little profit out of 
reclaiming a marsh, utilizing a piece of waste land, or by estab- 
lishing something which requires the aid or permission of the 
public, an outery is at once raised, an indignation meeting is 
held, the City Council and the press point out that more 
can be made by holding back, and hints at conspiracy 
and swindling are recklessly made. As a tule this 
kills the scheme and the city is nearly always the loser in taxes, 
business and population. Torontonians were not willing to risk 
their money when the franchise was oftered and let outsiders 
get the plum. Montrealers were strong believers in the success 
of the railway, and got most of the money made out of buying 
the stocks, but is this a decent reason for the local clamor that the 
system should be so burdened as to eat up the profits? What adog- 
| in-the-manger policy thisis. Toronto would not take the chances 
offered and now would harass those who had faith while Toron- 
tonians were sceptical! If we treat all those who invest their 
money here in the same fashion, capital will go shy of such a 
community. Because of the envious spirit shown and the liti- 
gious motives of those who are eternally shouting for something, 
the railway company naturally enough refuses to do anything 
it cannot be forced to do. If it did all it was asked there 
would be no profits at all, but it should at least try the experi- 
ment of more cars. That we have not got them is the fault 
of those who demand too much and are continually starting 


lawsuits to get it. 
— 





‘*What is a phenomenon, Uncle Bill?” ‘A phenomenon 
is a small boy about your size who never bothers anybody.” 
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The Newspaper Club. 


BEING AN ORGANIZATION OF CERTAIN ACTIVE NEWSPAPER- 
WRITERS OF TORONTO AND OTHER CITIES AND TOWNS 
FOR THE PuRPOSE OF HOLDING WEEKLY MEETINGS IN 
Tus Co.UMN TO SETTLE BY CUMULATIVE DISCUSSION 
SEVERAL OvutT-STANDING AND VEXED QUESTIONS. 


Is the Saloon a Necessity? 


Why should not Bishop Potter or any clergy- 
man honestly admit that under the present 





Mack thinks conditions of society the saloon is necessary 
it is in the sense of being inevitable? When ever 
Inevitable. in this world was ‘“‘Hush” the slogan of a 


reformation? Bishop Potter speaks of a con- 

dition; his assailant speaks of a theory; and 
the condition exists while the theory is sound. It is, however, 
the condition that is up for discussion. When the Toronto Star 
sent out reporters to interview the leading clergymen as to 
whether saloons are necessary to those who use them, some at 
least of the reverend gentlemen might have been expected to 
plead lack of acquaintance with those resorts, which are, if 
possible, frequented even less by members of the cloth than by 
reporters themselves, But they professed to know all about 
bar-rooms, thereby revealing an unexpected knowledge by 
handing out ready-made opinions. Is it possible that a man 
oan at, say, the age of twenty-five, boil his intellect as a ham is 
boiled, slice it up and lay it out, cut and dried, on shelves within 
his head for use ever after? Or can he preserve it, or pickle it, 
or dry it as beef is dried, or substitute any kind of canned meat 
for those warm, pulsating brains that should throb and think 
while the man lives and dares talk and continue to be listened 
to? In shert, might not a man just as well ladle his brains into 
a gem-jar and seal it up, as take into the world a set of precon- 
ceived opinions to be adhered to despite the logic of realities, 
and to serve which all newly-come truths that cannot be wholly 
ignored, must be twisted and debased? Such a man holds back 
but himself and some others—never the world. I venture to 
think that on the question as to why saloons flourish in doing 
evil, the clergymen might better have interviewed the reporters. 
The reporter has no preconceived opinions on essential things ; 
he is the scrutineer of events, the historian of the hour; he is a 
retentive intelligence witnessing Life on its various levels. He 
spends the early evening at a religious revival, and the midnight 
hour at a supper where half-diunken men toast a departing 
comrade—sharing the delirium of neither assembly but writing 
news items of each. He hovers ahout them who would save the 
world and those who would destroy it. Yet the reporter, 
twenty years in the stress of Life, is sent to the young 


olergyman—to whom opinions and a parish have been allotted— | 


to get his views upon the saloon question ! 


* 


When you come to essentials there are only 


three things in this world which are absolutely | 


Franklin necessary—food, drink and raiment. In very 
Gadsby tropical countries the last factor 1s almost 

Refers You eliminated. On the Niger, I believe, a breech- | 
to the clout and a tattooed circlet around the ankle | 

Hottentot are considered full-dress. In the dog days the 


breech-clout is hung on the clothes-line, and | 


there is said to be a movement a-foot to abolish 
tattooing as too heavy for summer wear. The Niger, you under- 
stand, is a country where they goin for necessities only. And 
yet this Spartan people have their little foibles. They make 
broth or roast of their dear dead grandmothers, perhaps because 
they are tired of bare necessities and must have a fling of some 
kind. Necessity is said to be the mother of invention, but 
among the Hottentots it seems to mean the subversion of grand- 
mothers. The nations and peoples which have remained con- 
tent with mere necessities are not worth reckoning in the 
modern scheme of things. The nations which have multiplied 
their conveniences and luxuries are those which must be dealt 
with. The saloon is a convenience, and in many cases a luxuri- 
ous convenience. Of course it exercises some influence for evil, 
but I have known a religious practice todo the same thing. If 
we are to believe the sectarian journals, the sign of the Cross 


and the Eastern position and altar candles are disrupting the | 


Anglican establishment. I prefer to look at the good which the 
siloon is doing. As Bishop Potter says, it is the poor man’s 
club, and, more than that, it is every man’s club. Clubs, we 
know, have constitutions and by-laws or they crystalliz2 some 
idea or sectional prejudice. Some men have as much difficulty in 
finding a club to suit them asin finding «church. The saloon 
has no creed but that of cash and good-fellowship. And while 
we are on the subject let us not forget to compare the mood of 
the church-goer and the saloon-goer. The charity of the church 
goer is reluctant and cautious. The applicant for alms has his 
antecedents and surroundings scrupulously investigated. Then 
the alms are forthcoming with a bitter sauce of good advice or 
eondescending pity. But let alittle beggar boy ask an alms in 
asaioon. The chances are that the man who is importuned will 


jiook no further than the threadbare coat and the bare feet before | 


he tosses the boy a quarter. Charity covers a multitude of sins. 
Charity is the greatest of the three graces. 
the big city saloon has helped many a poor fellow to continue 


his struggle with misfortune. 


* 
Talking of substitutes for the saloon, has any- 
body considered the case of the substitute 
which may be seen in full working order in 
almost any village in Ontario—the country 
store? The country store is not advertised asa 
philanthropic enterprise, the walls are not 
adorned with injunctions not to smoke or talk 
loudly, and no edifying literature is given away free. Yet here 
we see men wagging their jaws to their hearts’ content, and 
carrying home boots, overalls, sugar, tea and other necessities 
or luxuries instead of “‘ jags,” and bringing joy instead of dismay 
The ‘‘ necessity,” if it may be so called, is 


Ritts not the ap- 
petite, but the 
jaw, says J.L 


into the family circle. 


the intense desire of men to talk gossip, political, social and 
what-not, with other men. This desire to go-sip brings women 
into Dorcas societies and men into saloons. The men rail 


against the Dorcas societies, the women against the saloons, 
and all because they fail to recognize the great truth that the 


jaw, whether masculine or feminine, requires constant exercise. 
For want of this exercise men become addicted to the use of 
pens and ink, and harass the souls of editors with column 
letters. lnoder natural, healthy conditions, these letters would 


evaporate in talk. Men and women, having talked with other 
men and women until they were satisfied, would go homeina 
peaceful frame of mind, ready to give the children a chanc>. 
Newspapers, relieved of the enormous pressure on theircolumns, 
would become smaller, fewer books would be published, and in 
every life would become more exhilarating. One of the 
curses of this age is the tendgncy to elaborate a grain of thought 
I find myself doing that now, 


way 


into a bushel of printed matter. 
ana therefore stop at this point. 


The saloon cannot be termed a neceasity, be- 
cause necessity knows no law, whereas the 


«. Would saloon knows the law well, but, the inspectors 
Reform say, dislikes to observe it. Asa convenience, 
the Home. however, it has strong claims to sympathy 


since it relieves the street-car of the odium of 


being the only place where men have to stand | 


up, and the department store of a monopoly of greed in demand 
ing cash. As atemp!'e of freedom, too, the saloon stands for the 
occasional desire of the man to say the things he will. Where 
else have you that privilege’ Not in the home, until the child 


ren are put to bed, and even then at grave peril of life and limb. 
Not in the street, or the police will tell you to move on. Not in 
church, for there is a public worship disturbance act. Notina 


newspaper office, unless you support the party. And every club 
is barricaded with rules. Man instinctively seeks a refuge 
where the wise and the foolish may stand on equal footing, each 
preserving his identity, and calmly imbibe a safe remedy against 
the operation of the germ theory. But so effectually has the | 
state invaded personal liberty, that coward custom forces us | 


The free lunch of | 
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retiring is not the index of a lost soul; and where, above all, the 
umbrella is left where you put it. This may be Utopian, but it 
points the way to bliss. Perhaps a day may come when the 
saloons will all be turned into polling-booths, when.bartenders 
will enter some of the other overcrowded professions, and when 
men will desert beer for a foaming tankard of coffee, but I thank 
a kind Providence that I shall not live to see it. 


* 


I am firmly of the opinion that Bishop Potter 
is right when he says the saloon is a necessity 
because the temperance people offer nothing 
better. “Now if they would start up a saloon cf 
their own, and sell only the very best and purest 
of whiskeys and ales, and also cigars and cigar- 
ettes made mainly of tobacco, I should be 
constrained to lend it my distinguished patronage. I am almost 
convinced already that it would be a paying investment. 
Suppose they put it under the management of Mr. F. S. Spence, 
with Mr. W. W. Buchanan and Mr. J. J. Maclaren as bar- 
tenders, it would draw a hundred times better than the average 
saloon does now when run by anti-prohibitionists. His Lordship 
is quite right. The temperance people cannot expect us to go 
back on the saloon of to-day until they provide something better. 


* 


No, Ido not think the saloon is a necessity : 
neither is the coffee-house nor the teapot. As 


Hugh Clark 
suggests a 
new Saloon. 


| Don Points Iam just getting over an attack of rheumatism 
| out the real I am more viciously alive to the unholy ravages 
necessity. of uric acid than to anything else. ‘‘ Alas! poor 

Uric, I knew him well, Horatio!” and 

now I know him still better and love 

him less than ever. What the world should spend its 

best energies in fighting is Uric Acip. Its stronghold 


is in tea, coffee and cocoa, though it is produced in deadly 
quantities by beer and wine after they turn sour in the 
stomach. Meats and meat-extracts of all kinds are loaded nigh 
unto bursting with it; eggs are swiftly manufactured into it 
after they are eaten; fish are sure getters of it; tomatoes and 
potatoes are not safe! The urgent, palpitating necessity of the 
hour is the finding of something devoid of uric acid. Why 
start coffee-houses to fill the systems of the mild roysterers 
with this deadly germ of rheumatism, sciatica, gout, migraine, 
asthma, liver complaint, epilepsy, heart trouble, bad stomach, 
| Bright's disease, and others? The only necessity which cries 
and shrieks itself through the fad-laden air is a place where the 
germ-haunted mortal can go quietly to bed, drink distilled 
| water, eat desiccated vegetable food, breathe chemically-purified 
air, and hopefully pray for sudden death. 





Social and Personal. 





HE second of the three assemblies given under the 
auspices of the Royal Grenadiers came off last 
week, and was a deserved success. The excellent 
music by the band of the regiment, under Mr. 
Waldron, was, as usual, very much appreciated. 
The time in a couple of the waltzes was a bit off, 

however, but the slightest variation when perfection is the rule 
is so noticeable as to be the subtlest of compliments. The guests 
were handsome and well gowned, several beauties wearing 
their best out of devotion to the boys in red. The chaperones 
were out in great force, and some exquisite toilettes graced the 
dais during the evening. The quadrille dhonneur was of 
generous proportions, the scarlet coats of the officers alternating 
with the gorgeous brocades, lustrous satins and filmy laces of 
some of the handsomest women in town. On the dais the 
Mayor of Toronto and Mrs. Shaw watched the dancers, and His 
Worship wished there were more lancers on the programme. 
Among the visitors in Toronto who were noticed were: Mrs, 
Glass and her brother, Captain Kingsmill, R.N., also Captain 
Van Ingen, R.N.; Miss Morison, daughter of the ex-Mayor of 
Owen Sound, was a pretty girl in pale green who thoroughly 
enjoyed a good deal of attention; Mrs. Arthus Gates of 
Hamilton, a guest at Yeadon Hall, was much- admired ; 
Mrs. Russell, the graceful Englishwoman, who has brightened 
many gatherings this winter, wore a princesse gown of soft 
white material with pretty rosettes and flounces; Mrs. Wilson, 
Mrs. Sprseze’s guest, was another visitor from far Albion, 
whose presence was distinctly a pleasure to many acquaint- 
ances; the Misses Buck of New Orleans, whose people have 
telegraphed in vain to get them away from us, were bright 
happy girls whom everyone likes, as were also Miss Gray of 
Ottawa ind Miss Lengoyne of Boston; pretty Miss Linda Deni- 
son of Iowa was with her debutante cousin, Miss Eva Delamere. 
A lirge guadrille mizht have been formed of the brides of the 
year, who were mauy of them present: 
pink satin; Mrs. W. H. Lee in white, veiled in green gauze; 
Mrs. Jack MecMurrich in a veiy smart little pink frock ; 
Mrs. James Bain in white satin ana pearis; Mrs. Ross Gooder- 
ham in pink and white; Mrs. Vaux Chadwick, most sweet and 


Mrs. Grayson Smith in ! 
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fect hosts. The supper was supplied by Albert Wil- 
liams and was much enjoyed, the additional space 
in the supper-room being much appreciated and the tables 
being very prettily arranged and decorated. The date of the 
last Assembly will be February 14, St. Valentine’s Day, which is 
this year the last day of the dancing season. 

* 


The question has been asked whether a hostess might be 
justified in putting off a dinner party specially arranged in 
honor of some distinguished guests who were unable through 
illness or trouble to attend. Unless the illness was of a very 
serious nature or the trouble was a bereavement by death, there 
seems to be an unwritten law that people expect their dinner 
and won't be pleased to be put off. The circumstances of course 
would govern the question. 


Four young brides were at home to callers last Wednesday. 
Mrs. Wm. Douglas held her first reception in her gem of a home 
in Walmer road, and was assisted by her sister, Mrs. Barnard, 
while her bridesmaids, Miss Blaikie and Miss Baines, took 
charge of the dining-room. They wore pretty pink frocks, and 
the circular mahogany table was decorated in pink with a 
wreath of rose foliage outlining the circular centerpiece of pink 
and silver. Mrs. Douglas wore a lovely rose and white ombre 
Dresden brocade, with cascaded}sashes of white chiffon. Mrs. 
Barnard wore violet silk and Mrs. Suydam (quite the ex- 
perienced matron) Was with her bride-sisters, giving everyone 
the most fascinating of welcomes. Toronto has certainly gained 
three very charming hostesses since the three bright and win- 
ning daughters of Mrs. Coldham have settled here. 


Mrs. James Bain, a graceful and happy bride, all in white, 
with a bit of pale rose velvet at her neck, was the recipient of 
scores of calls and congratulations on Wednesday at her new 
home in Murray street. Cards fell like drifts of snow into her 
card-tray and flowed over on table and floor. Miss McDonell, 
looking quite stunning in her white bridesmaid’s frock, was in 
the reception-room with her sister, and Mrs. Grayson Smith, her 
cousin, poured tea at a table all pink roses and carnations, and 
centered by an immense lamp with a shade that drove shade 
connoisseurs to despair. Mrs. Vaux Chadwick and Miss Louie 
Chadwick had charge of the good things on the buffet, and the 
room was constantly filled with happy friends, profuse in their 
admiration of the pretty bride, the pretty home and its decora- 
tions. Mrs. Bain will be even more popular, if possible, as the 
sole ornament of her own home, than she was when she shared 
in being the attraction with her bright sister in the jolly home 
in St. George street. 


The quartette of young girls whose artistic ability provided 
the concert of Tuesday evening in Association Hall have every 
reason to be well pleased with the success of the affair. Bright 
and smart to a degree was the audience which filled the place, 
and numerous parties of society people were seen applauding, 
praising, and almost forgetting to criticize, so much does the 
glamor of youth and beauty dull one’s sharpest points. Miss 
Taylor, quiet and unaffected, in a white frock with tiny purple 


| ribbons as garniture and violets on her corsage, rippled showers 


dainty in her weddiag yown of white satin, and Mrs. Howard | 
; green and an airy bouquet of lilies-of-the-valley and foliage on 


Irish in figured black and white silk with a dear little pannier 
over-skirt of rose satin and quaintest of bodices, the whole 
affair of achic quite delightful. Among the young folks were 
some new frocks. Miss Inez Mitchell's of red silk with black 
flounces and trimmings, and Miss Helen Armstrong's dainty 
white organdie with lace insertions were each much admired. 
Miss Je-sie Rowand wore a very handsome white satin with 
the fashionable ribbon ruchings prettily appliqued, and some 
gool old lace. Miss Cochrane, Mrs. E. B. O-ler’s radiant niece, 
wore blue and white silk. Miss Sasha Young wore pale blue 
silk and was chaperoned by her mother, a handsome matron in 
black velvet and point lace. Mrs. Cawthra wore a delicate and 
rich brocade in blue and pale rose. Miss Merritt was well 
gowned in white satin. A couple of black gowns that became 
their wearers excellently were worn by Miss Elmsley and Miss 
Claire Geary. Plenty of white frocks set off the uniforms very 
well. A most dashing black gown was Miss Eleanor Phillips’ 
satin with rose velvet on the bodice. Her perfect fizure and 
bright face were very well set off by her pretty frock. Mrs. 
Magann wore a black dress, with bodice and sash of rose chiffon 
and bertha of black net frills edyved with cream lace. Miss 
Prairie was under her care, a popular belle. Miss Scarth, Mi-s 
Harman, Miss Wornum, Miss Strange, the Misses Palin, the 
Missex Boulton, Miss Cawthra, Miss Lockhart, Miss Wallbridge, 


Miss Bessie Macdonald, the Misses Michie, Miss Kirkland, Miss | 


Buchanan, Miss Brouse, the Misses Montizambert, Miss 
Melvin-Jones, Miss Cisttanach, Miss Dwizht, Miss Mce- 
Arthur, Miss Brock, Miss MeMurrich, Miss Temple, 
Miss McDonell, Miss Seymour and many another upheld 
the honor of the West side, while Miss Birdie Warren, 


Miss Waldie, Miss Mulock, Miss Mabel Lee, Miss Lillian Lee, 
Miss Carruthers, the Misses Wright, Miss Aileen Gooderham, 
the Misses White, the Misses Osler, Miss Gwynn, Miss Sasha 
Young, Miss Florence Vivian, Miss Taylor, Miss Cox, Miss 
Leverich, Miss Falconbridge and other belles gave them point 
| for point on behalf of the East side. There was only a small 
contingent from Stanley Barracks: Colonel Lessard, Captain 
Harrison, Mr. Carlon, whose waltz, by the way, was played dur- 
ing the evening, and Mr. Lister were of the number. Captain 
| Forester was yet a sufferer from grippe, as wellas several ott er 
officers, Those who have escaped are going very gingerly for 
fear their turn will be at hand. The absence of the regimental 


colonel and his pleasant wife was much regretted, but the 


colonel-elect, who has since been gazetted, and Mrs. Bruce were 

everything hosts could be, snd Captain Gooderham, Captain 
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Jim 
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Mason, 
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unobtrusively to seek the side door. I would begin by reform- 
ing the home. Make it a place where the chiid is not literally | 
the father of the man, telling his respected parent how to speak 
and what to say; where the coffee is not the kind which would 
immediately precipitate a revolution in Paris; where Shakes- | 
peare is not crowded out by Sheldon; where a hot toddy before 








of melody from her dainty finger tips, and gave a most finished 
performance of several numbers. Miss Huston, also in white, a 
rich brocade‘with scarves of chiffon and a shoulder knot of pink 
roses, sang most beautifully ; her clear, true voice was a delight 
to listen to, and she has acquired a style abroad which gives 
piquancy to her serious and earnest method. Miss Bonsall, just 
out of aterrible siege of grippe, the ravages of which slightly 
clouded some of her effects, was the prettiest picture in a gown 
of gauz2all strewn with arabesques of silver embroidery, a belt of 


She was greeted with much enthusiasm and 
The elocutionist, quite the 
was Miss Temple 


her corsage. 
received some lovely flowers. 
prettiest one we have ever seen here, 
Dixon, a very young girl 
a@ sweet voice and most graceful gestures. Juliet’s 
troubled appeal never was more charmiogly given, and 
a second selection, The Burglars, was encored to the echo and 
called from the pretty lady a little habitant poem, The Wreck 
of the Julie Plante, which she did perfectly. Miss Temple 
Dixon is very refined and graceful, and should be a most popular 
drawing room entertainer as well as a platform elocutionist. 
She has some child sketches that have delighted her friends, 
and which would be the very thing for after-dinner enjoyment 
in fashionable drawing rooms. 

Among the audience at Association Hall I remarked Mr. and 
Miss Beardmore and their guest, Miss Maude Hendrie; Mrs. 
Totten, Mrs. and Miss Gurney, Mrs. and Miss Janes, Miss Quin- 
lan, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mason, Mr. and Miss Mackay of 
Dandonald, Mr. Dickson Patterson, Mr. J. Kerr Osborne, Miss 
Scott and MissfBuck, Mr. Finucaneand Mr. Robotham, Mr. Lane 
of Dublin, Mr. Harcourt, Mrs. Gooderham, Dr. and Mrs. Fisher, 
Mr. Sears. 


The dinner dance on Tuesday evening took place at Craig- 
leigh, where Mrs. Osler and her young people received a very 
bright party. The usual set with a few outsiders, mostly 
guests in town, were of the assembly, and a very charming 
evening was spent. Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Hammond and Miss 
Kingsmill gave dinners for the young people before the dance. 

* 

Mrs. Riddell gave a lovely tea on Thursday of last week. 
The house, always beautiful with flowers, was converted into a 
perfect bower on the day of the reception. The drawing-room 
mantels were wreathed with pink roses, huge palms stood on 
high pedestals and spread their green leaves over the smart 
hats of the company. 
dream of violets and lilies, fragrant and lovely, held all the 
dainties McConkey knows so well how to serve. A tiny nook 
in the corner, stolen from the veranda and walled in with 
awnings, held a table of sweets, and everywhere were flowers, 
and more flowers, while the sweet hostess, in a yellow gown 
and radiant with smiles, queened it fitly over all. Mrs. James, 
her sister, received with her, in a beautiful pink gown. I 
heard that some of the rarest and sweetest of the flowers at 
this tea took their fragrant way to the bedside of a dear and 
honored friend, with kindest enquiries and a pleasant assurance 
that Mrs. Riddell does not forget the friends who are debarred 
from enjoying her hospitality. Miss Staunton, Miss Vickers and 


Miss Plumb assisted in the tea-room. 
= 


A pretty feature of bridal receptions this month has been 
the «assistance given the bride by her si-ter and cousin brides. 


At Mrs. Vaux Chadwick’s Mrs. Grayson Smith assisted; at | 


Mrs. James Bain's she and Mrs. Vaux joined forces and assisted 
the receiving bride; at Mrs, Fred Campbell's her sister, Mrs, 
Blaikie, was at the tea table; Mrs. Douglas took care of some 
of Mrs Barnard's visitors, and Mrs. Barnard was on hand this 
week at Mrs. Douglas’ reception. 
will help Mrs. George Blaikie to receive. Did ever such a galaxy 
of related brides strike the social world before? 


Next week Mrs. Campbell | 


with a fetching, naive manner, | 


In the dining-room a table which was a | 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 
Cloths and T weeds for Tailor-Made Gowns 


Handsome I)uchess Satins, Brocades, Embroidered Chiffons 
and All over eff: cts for Dinner-and Evening Gowns. 


| we ot MILLINERY wx 
GLOVES—Special for This Month 


8 bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all colors, regular 
| $1.50 for 75c 

6-bt. length, regu'ar $1 25 for Soc. 

2-clasp Gloves, with fancy stitchings, $1.co. 

Evening G'oves in all the newest shadings and tints. 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Lined Gloves a specialty. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


ll & 13 King Street East, Toronte 








Tel. 888 


Peele 


We have just finished stock-taking and 
have placed a lot of very desirable pieces 
on the 


HALF-PRICE TABLE 


These are all perfect, but ends of lines that 
we do not purpose reordering. 


116 YONGE ST. 





Are You 
Thinking of 


Diamonds? 


Our prices—our phenomenally close prices—on Dia- 
monds are made possible simply because we select 
every stone personally from the hands of the men who 
actually cut them in Amsterdam. 





It has taken years of experience and accumulation of 
capital to enable us to attain this position, but it has 
been attained, as our diamond values testify. 








Cor. Yonge 
and 
Adelaide Sts. 


Ryrie Bros. 


TORONTO 








N connection with 
our parquet floors 
we sell all neces- 

Sary preparations for 
laying and finishing 
them. 


Special wire 
nails, wood filler pol- 
ishing wax, polishing 
brushes, restorer, etc. 





Bretchers Boston Polish to those who 


We also sell 


prefer it. 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO. 


LIMITED 
40 King Street East, Toronto 
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Facilities for the filling of orders for every kind of deco- 
rations or artis ic floral work are unexcelled. 


Unique Designing 


is one of the special branches of our business. 


Class or College Symbols 


in fl ral work are prepared on short notice at any hour. 
Flowers are shipped to any point between Calgary and 
Halifax, and good condition on arrival guaranteed. 


5 King Wes 445 Yonge St. 





Andirons 
In BRASS and WROUGHT IRON 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 
NEWEST DESIGNS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 





| 
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Cor. King and 
Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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GOOD LINEN 
DAMASKS ... 


Justly the pride of the 
housewife have been 
our study for a third of 
a century. Our best 


efforts are being used 
to bring “good linens” 


within the range of 
moderate means. 


A fine Irish Linen Damask 
Table Cloth 2 x 24 yards (not 
chemically bleached)—one that 
will retain its original closeness 
and finish when laundried, is 
offered for 2.76 


We have table cloths from two 
tu seven yards long, ranging 
from one dollar and a half to 
thirty five dollars. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 
KING STREET 


Oppesite the Post Office 
TORONTO 


Not Much Expense 


But an immense amount of comfort in 
having a full supply of Kemp's 


GRANITE or DIAMOND 


Enameled ware in your kitchen. 


y “4 
vi 


MVM AF AVL WMI OMI 


They wear so well—are pure and 
bright and easily cleaned—and each 
piece is guaranteed. 

Find these labels and be sare. 
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Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto 
ne eee v4 





THE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. 8. Me- 
Conkey, 2? and 20 King st. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 





Jay st, 
the AVENUE 


Florist... 


Extends a cordial inv itation to you to v isit his 
premises, where he is now showing @ choice as- 
sortment of Spring Fiewers, such as Daffo- 
dils, Tulips, Violets and Hoses. 


Scotch nae 
ish = Whiskies 


Irish and 
Canadian 
Sovereign Remedies for LA GRIPPE 
GEO. W. COOLEY 
567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 30389 


BETTER THAN EVER 


Without doubt the finest 
and most completely fitted 
Turkish Baths in Canada can 
now be found at 


204 King St. West. 


Mr. Cook's ambition to surpass auything on 
this continent will no doubt be appreciate 

the Toronto and out of-town patrons who fre- 
quent this establishment. 

Mr. Cook has added to his Turkish Baths 
the most improved methods in tne Russian 
and Vapor baths. These no doubt will be 
very popular, being run un —. the same 
charges as before, viz.. war, te Evenings, 
whfeh not 6 and 10 p.m., 50c ight. bathe. $1.00, 

h includes sleeping compartment. 




















Successful 
Catering 


requires a large stock, long ex- 
perience and ample facilities. | 
The fact that we have all of | 
| 
| 
| 






these makes it easy to give com- 
plete satisfaction. 

No order is too large and none 
too small to receive faithful 


attention. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED, 
TORONTO 








Social and Personal. 





MONG next week's engagements 

are: A tea to be given by Mrs. 

Angus of Carlton street on 

Wednesday ; the post-nuptial 

receptions of Mrs. Howard 

Irish at Lindenwold on the 

first and second of February; the Argo- 

nauts’ ball in Confederation Life ball-room 

on Friday evening. Mrs. Capon will re- 

ceive on Wednesday at her home in Col- 

lege street. On Tuesday evening Madame 

Rochereau de la Sabliére gives a large 
progressive euchre party at La Futaie. 


This week Mr. and Mrs. Casimir 
Gzowski and their family removed from 
St. Joseph street to The Hall to reside 
with Lady Gzowski. General and Mrs. 
Sandham, who have been with Lady 
Gzowski during the winter, left for their 
home in England this week, Mrs. Sand- 
ham having recovered from an attack of 
grippe which delayed their departure 
earlier. 


* 

A function that will be given a promin- 
ent place iu the social annals of Berliu 
and Waterloo this season was the 
ball given last week at Forest Hill 
by Mr. and Mrs. George Rumpel. The 
host and hostess of Forest Hill are re- 
nowned for their ability and hospitality 
as entertainers, and in their son and 
daughter, Mr. Oscar Rumpel and Miss 
Rumpel, whose birthday anniversary 
dawned while the dance went on, they 
have genial ahd accomplished assistants. 
The gathering consisted for the most part 
of scions from among the best families of 
the two towns, and from various cities in 
Western Ontario. The handsome resi- 
dence was at its best. The electrical 
service brilliantly illumined the hand- 
somely furnished residence, and the arches 
in the parlors, reception-room, ball and 
supper-room were bedecked with festoons 
of evergreens and smilax. An orchestra 
furnished the music from a raised dais 
placed in the conservatory at the end of 
the dancing-room, for over two hundred 
guests. Mrs. and Miss Rumpel received 
their guests at ‘the entrance of the large 
drawing room, the hostess in a rich gown 
of black satin veiled with biack lace, yel- 
low and gold embroidery on skirt and 
bodice. Miss Rumpel was radiant in 
apple-green taffeta under embroidered 
mousseline de soie, an exquisite costume 
from Paris, and which was most effective 
and becoming. She carried a bouquet of 
violets and lilies-of-the-valley. The deco- 
rations were a triumph of the florist’s art, 
and carried oyt the color scheme of each 
apartment. ‘The drawing-room was lovely 
in white roses, lilies-of-the-valley and rare 
ferns; the hall, with wreathsof evergreeus, 
stately palms, brightened by yellow and 
scarlet tulips and other gay blossoms. 
The long double parlors that were traus- 


formed into the supper-room for the 
occasion were a vision of beauty. 
Dozens of roses of softest pink and 


pink candies under their rosy silken 
shades lent a charming glow. The center 
of attraction, however, was the spacious 
dancing-room, for which the dining-room 
aud music-room had been thrown together, 
and the fine, inlaid floor, polished, was 
| perfection. 


| 

As the evening of February 10 ap- 
proaches the interest taken by the general 
public in the annual conversazione and 
ball of the University of Toronto increases 
apace. Many find sufficient attraction in 
the single fact that Trebelli will be the 
principal artist in the coucert, and those 
to whom the musical programme is a 
matter of prime importance will have the 
pleasure of hearing not only this celebrat- 
ed singer, but the very best local talent 
| besides. In addition to the formal 
reception by the patronesses, there will be 
a:pecial reception accorded to any of the 
graduates who may care to avail them- 
selves of this opportunity of renewing 
their acquaintance with Alma Mater. 
‘The dance, despite whispered rumors to 
the contrary, will be as brilliant as ever, 
and many are looking forward with keen 
anticipition to a pleasant time in the old 
halls, which will be brilliantly decorated 
for the occasion. ‘lhe committee have 
resolved to make the conversat. of 1809 
the most successful in Varsity’s social 
history, and the vim which they are 
throwing into their preparations indicates 
that it will probably be what they antici- 
pate. 





A very enjoyable dance was given on 
Wednesday evening of last week by the 
gentlemen of Georgetown. An invitation 
to any gaiety in that quaint little town is 
a sure promise of a jolly affair, and, as 
usual, the guests were not disappointed. 
The hall was prettily decorated with bunt- 
ing, Union Jacks and palms. An Italian 
orchestra furnished the music, which was 
excellent, the floor also being in good con- 
dition. At midnight a dainty supper was 
served, after which dancing was con- 
tinued into the wee sma’ hours. Among 
the many handsome gowns those worn by 
the following were perhaps the prettiest : 
Miss McLeod looked charming in white 
mousseline de soie over pink taffeta; 
Miss Bell of Hamilton, with her bright 
piquant face, was dainty in pink chiffon 
over pink silk; Mrs. R. J. Barber wore a 
handsome gown of black satin and white ; 
Mrs. C. ©. Roe in white mousseline de 
soie over yellow satin; Miss Nellie Mc. 
Leod in soft white silk; Miss Sutton, 
white organdie with yellow bebe trim- 
mings ; Miss Nichol of Cookstown, whose 
dancing was much admired, was in dotted 
net and satin; Miss Goodwillie, a debu- 
tante, in a simple girlish costume of 
dainty green with lillies-of-the-valley ; 
Miss Wetherall, another debutante, in 
white silk with crimson roses. Credit is 
especially due to the following gentlemen 
for the kindly, thoughtful way in which 
they attended to the comfort and pleasure 
of the guests: Mr. J. P. Bell, Mr. J. B. 
McLecd, Mr. H. B. Henderson, Mr. H. M. 
Wetherall, Mr. F. B. Goodwillie and Mr, 
M. McBean. 





The Woman's Musical Club of Toronto 
was organized at a meeting on Monday in 
Miss Smart's studio, Yonge street arcade, 

| with Mrs, George Dickson of St. Margaret's 








_TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


College as president, Miss Gurney, vice- 
president, Miss Grace Boulton, secretary, 
and Miss Ethel Street, treasurer. After 
the election of officers an impromptu pro- 
gramme was rendered by several fine 
artists. Miss Florence Taylor of Detroit, 
Miss Huston, Miss Irene Gurney and Mrs. 
Le Grand Reed were vocalists and pianists 
one always enjoys, and a newer light, 
Miss Hilda Boulton, pleased the critical 
audience with two violin solos. 


Monsieur and Madame Masson an- 
nounce the birth of their daughter, 
Mademoiselle Germaine Masson, who ar- 
rived on Wednesday of last week. 

+ 


A large tea was given on Saturday asa 
parting well-wisher, by Mrs. Christie of 
the Queen's Park, for her daughter, Mrs. 
Palmer, who left for California this week, 
the trip being for the benefit of her health. 
As usual in the Christie residence the 
floral decorations were exquisite, that 
continual festival of bloom and fragrance 
which passers-by enjoy all summer from 
the Christie garden being recalled by the 
lovely and profuse distribution of hot- 
house flowers at the tea. McConkey served 
the buffet in the dining-room, and it 
was a dream of loveliness, crowned and 
wreathed in pink roses, and pink and 
white satin ribbons festooned from a 
May-pole crowned with white flowers 
rising from a basket jardiniere. The 
candles were pink and shaded appropri- 
ately, the color scheme being admirably 
carried out in every detail. Mrs. Robert 
J. Christie, a daughter-in-law of whom 
any home would be proud, was graceful 
and lovely as usual, and had prettily ac- 
corded her own attire to the prevailing 
tone, wearing a soft pink bodice, with a 
black skirt. Miss Mamie Palmer, always 
popular and pleasant, was her assistant, 
with several guests from abroad. Mrs, 
Palmer had many good wishes from the 
ladies who enjoyed this charming event 
and hope to hear of her great benefit from 
the change to the genial climate of the 
West Coast. 


A delightful young folks’ tea was given 
on Saturday by Miss Elmsley of Barn- 
stable, Elmsley Place, at which the hostess 
and her sister found able aides in courtly 
Mr. Elmsley and his handsome son, whom 
all were pleased to note as having downed 
the common foe, la grippe, and come out 
none the worse. A very bright company 
responded to Miss Elmsley’s invitation, 
the late arrival or hurried departure of 
many being explained by the rival attrac- 
tion at Athelstane, and the valiant deter- 


mination of those insatiable young folks 
to enjoy the two events, increased by the 
fact that many of them were chaperoning 
guests from out of town, whom they 
naturally wished to enjoy all the good 
things going. 





Mr. J. R. Walker, general agent for 
Canada of the Florida East Coast System 
of Hotels, Railway and Steamship Co 
has removed to 22 Victoria street and 
will be pleased to furnish illustrated 
literature and full information to those 
desirous of visiting Nassau and the Sunny 
South. Special railway and hotel ar- 
rangements, etc. Telephone 8237. 





Society at the Capital. 


Back to the period of the Dufferins, 
when the children of the Governor-Gen- 
eral of that time and of Colonel and Lady 
Harriet Fletcher used frequently to take 
part in theatricals, did the entertainment 
at Government House on Thursday and 
Friday evenings of last week recall the 
minds of many present. Not for over 
twenty years have the children of a Gover- 
nor-General performed before an audience 
composed of Ottawa's elite, and in this 
respect, as in many others, the present 
regime is already beginning to strongly 
resemble that of the Dufferins. In Ottawa, 
as elsewhere, social events of more than 
ordinary distinction usually cast their 
shadow before them, but in this case no 
one outside of the charmed circle of Rideau 
Hall was aware that theatricals were 
even in course of preparation. The even- 
ing’s entertainment took the form of an 
extravaganza, the time-honored story of 


the Babes in the Wood forming the 
theme. It would be difficult, indeed, to 
describe the performance, as it was an 


artistic blending of comedy, songs and 
dances. Thrown in were any number of 
local hits, and a few of the peculiarities of 
Ottawa's beau monde were cleverly satir- 
ized. To Capt. Graham, A.D.C., belongs 
the praise, for not ouly was he the author of 
the play, but the ** star” of the evening as 
well. The dramctis person was as fol- 
lows: Cissie and Bertie, the babies, Lady 
Violet Eiliot and Lord Melgund, who 





looked as sweet and winsome a pair of 
babies as one could wish to see; Mrs. 
Gummidge, their nurse, Miss Lottie Long- 
sotfrom the Frivolity Theater, Klondyke, 
who, it may be confidentially stated, was 
none other than His Excellency’s military 
secretary, Major Drummond, with his 
moustache shaved of! for the occasion; 
Baron Gruffenough, their uncle, Captain 
H. Graham, whose acting was as realistic 
as his make-up; Lady Matilda Poppoff, 
his sister, Miss E-sie Drummond, who un- 
fortunately was prevented from taking 
part through illnéss; Jane, his only 
daughter, Lady Ruby Elliot; Will and 
Bill, the big retainers, Mr. Arthur Guise 
and Captain Lascelles; Footman, Master 
Lindsay Drummond, who, like his sister, 
was prevented from appearing ; Robins, 
Miss Stella Drummond and Hon. 
Esmond Elliot; and Prince Priggio of 
Rumtumfoo, Lady Eileen Elliot. Lady 
Eileen, who is a handsome girl with a 
charming English accent, which, indeed, 
all the children have, wore a coat of rose- 
colored velvet profusely trimmed with 
gold lace, white satin knee-breeches, 
powdered hair, sword, and the Order of 
the Garter with the broad blue ribbon. 
The first act saw the nursery of the babes, 
and the second the cross roads on the 
common. The daintily gotten-up _pro- 
grammes, which were evidently compiled 
with the object in view of keeping the 
audience in a good humor, announced 
among other things that the curtain was 
egg-proof, and earnestly besought the 
spectators to make all complaints in 


: In the modern 
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Will mail on receipt of price 1 1b, box, 60c.; 21b. box, $1.20 ; 31b. box, $1.80; 51b., $3.00 


THE NASMITH CO., LIMITED 
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Fownes’ 
High 
Class 
Gloves 


—the 


DURABILITY and RELIABILITY 


Members of the Royal families demand 
Fownes’ celebrated high class Kid Gloves. 





This is a Guarantee of Their Worth 


Two of their best lines are sold in Canada 


DAGMAR and PREMIER. Perfect 


shades, perfect fitting, perfect satisfaction. 


RELIABLE DEALERS SELL THEM 








writing to the author, who was behind 
the scenes. Much admired and charming- 
ly executed was the minuet of Lady Kileen 
and Lady Ruby Elliot to the lovely music 
of the minuet de lacour from Mozart’s 
Don Giovanni. Justa Little Bit of String, 
the piece de force of The Circus Girl, was 
sung by Mrs. Gummidge, and so great 
a hit did it make that it had 
to be repeated. To return to eight 
o'clock, at which time it was announced 
the performance would begin. The stately 
ball-room at Rideau Hall, the scene of so 
many notable functions, was transformed 
for the nonce into a magnificent theater, 
bright with smart toilettes and flashing 
jewels, and the scarlet and gold of the 
officers, who were requested to appear in 
‘‘mess dress.” At the far end of the ball- 
room a stage was erected, the rest of the 
space being filled with chairs to accommo- 
date the two hundred and fifty guests. 
Beneath it were handsome palms and 
ferns, and a little to the left was a re-erved 
space for the Guards’ Orchestra. The 
audience being seated, His Excellency and 
the Countess of Minto entered to the 
strains of God Save the Queen. Lady 
Minto looked extremely pretty in a stuart 
gown ot white satin, with sleeves of pas- 
sementerie. In her pretty brown hair and 
on the bodice of her gown magnificent 
diamonds glistened. Lady Sybil Beau- 
clerk was in cream satin trimmed with 
rich lace, and Mrs. Drummond wore blue. 
At the conclusion of the performance 
supper was served in the Racquet Court. 
Quite an innovation for Government 
House were the little tables which held 
many a merry parti carre. The supper 
was most vecherche, consisting of delicacies 
both in and out of season. Among the 
handsome gowns with charming wearers 
were: Mrs. Hutton, in blue satin; Mrs. 
A. Z. Palmer, in yellow satin; Mrs. Edward 
Miall, in silver brocaded satin ; Miss Muriel 
Church, turquoise blue; Mrs. Edward 
Moore, canary colored satin with chiffon 
trimmings, and Miss Coates of London, 
England, cream silk. 

Quite one of the jojliest and most suc- 
cessful skating parties of the season was 
that of Monday evening, which claimed 
Mr. Gill, the popular manager of the 
Bank of Commerce, as host. The affair 
took place in the Rideau rink, which has 
already been the scene of several similar 
entertainments. The chaperones were 
lady de Lotbiniere, Mrs. Allan Gilmour 
and Mrs. Schreiber. In the tea-room up 
stairs, cosy with many rugs and softly 
shaded lamps, tea, coffee and cake were 
to be had at a dainty buffet. <A few of the 
guests were: Major and Mrs. Drummond, 
Lady Sybil Beauclerk, Mr. Guise, Major- 
General and Mrs. Hutton, Capt. Bell, 
A.D.C., Colonel Foster, Hon. Mr. Blair, 


| Mrs. Blair, the Misses Blair, Sir Louis 


and Lady Davies, Miss Davies, Mr. and 
Mrs. Schreiber, Mrs. Crombie, Miss Crom- 
bie, Mrs. W. D. Gwynne of Toronto, Lady 
Ritchie, the Misses Ritchie, Mrs. Dobell, 
Miss Dobell, Mr. and Mrs. Dominick 
Brown, Mr. and Mrs. A. Z. Palmer, Miss 
Patteson of Toronto, and very many 
others. His Excellency and the Countess 
of Minto were also present, remaining 
some time. 

In honor of charming Mrs. W. D. 
Gwynne of Toronto, Miss Mary Scott gave 
a jolly little luncheon party on Friday. 
Covers were laid for ten, the guests in- 
cluding Mrs. Joseph Pope, Mrs. Schreiber, 
Miss Patteson of Toronto, Mrs. S. H. 


Fleming, Miss Amy Blair, Miss Ritchie | 


and Miss Crombie of Toronto. 

Mr. H. S. Pullar of Perth, Scotland, 
arrived in town this week on a visit to his | 
sister, Mrs. Eiward Grant, the bright 
little chatelaine of Crest Hill. 

Quite a pretty bit of music is the new 
two-step, dedicated to Major-General Hut 


ton, and known as the Hutton Two Step. | 


Don’t Experiment 
... With Drugs 


It will pay you to ceaee experimenting with 
; Substitute articles. It has always been our 
first aim to handle only the purest drugs 
money can purchase. You may rely upon it 
that when we put up your prescription you get 
exactly what your physician called for and 
only that. Your doctor kuews this—ask 
him. 


Hooper’s Meloderma 


for chapped hands, roughness of the skin, &c., 
is having an immense sale just now. 
bottle. 

3 sizes—25c., 50c,, and #1.00 


HOOPER & CO. 
43 and 45 King Street W. 


Tel. No. 536 








Try a/| 


** Hooper's for purity and prompt despatch.’ 








GRAY, FADED HAIR 


in ten days, when MRs. 


GRAHAM'S 


Quick Hair Restorer 


is used. Neither greasy nor | 
sticky and entirely harmless 
— $1.00, 

Superfiueus Hair, Moles, 
Wens, Etc , vermanently de- 
stroyed by hlectrolysis. 
stamp for b.oks ** Health and Good 
and * About the Hair. 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


41 Carlton st... Torento Tet. 1858 
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Looks,” 








For 
Card 
Players 


We carry a nice assortment of | 


Tally @ Cards 


Tal ards 
Star Seals 
Whist Markers 
Cribbage Boards 
Play-Card Cases 
Books on Whist 
And Other Card Games 
Special rates to clubs. 
Write to or call on... 
THE BAIN BOOK CO. 
96 Yonge Street. Toronto. 
i 
| 
| 








Tidy 
.. the Florist 


is making some very handsome 
Baskets for Afternoon Teas. If 
you are giving an affair of this 
kind, ask us for an estimate. 


STORE and 
CONSERVATORY 
| 


75 King St. West, Toronto 





|Card Plates we 


MADE 
| Crest Monogram .x» To 
|Address Dies wt 

CARD EN 
CARD ENGRAVING | | A Specialty 


It is by the clever author of The Land of | 


the Maple. 


Miss Leslie is a bright little visitor in | 


town from Kingston. She is the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Weatherbee. 


Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout of Toronto 
are to arrive in town very shortly on a 
visit to Mr. and Mrs. Dobell in their 
hospitable mansion in Cooper street. The 
visit of Mrs. Ridout, who not so long ago 
was very popular here as Miss Christie 
Macpherson, is being much looked forward 
to by the smart world. 


Mrs. Blair was the hostess at a large 
and most enjoyable At Home on Tuesday 
afternoon, and on Thursday evening will 
introduce to society her pretty daughter, 
Miss Bessie Blair, at what promises to be 
the merriest dance of the month. 


Miss Muriel Howard of Montreal, who 
has been staying with Mrs. Dobell, re- 
turned home on Monday. 

Miss Girouard left on Saturday for To- 
ronto, where she will be the guest of 
Judge and Mrs. Macdougall at Carlton 
Lodge. Madame Girouard has Mrs. Hayter 
Reed's clever daughter, Miss Grace Lowry, 
staying with her at present. 

Lady Grant was the hostess at a bright 


“tationery Department 
Ladies’ Work Depository 


| MISS E. PORTER 
47 King West 








little tea on Wednesday afternoon, and 
on the evening of that day Miss Agnes 
Davis gave a very jolly driving party to 
Aylmer in honor of Miss Fitzpatrick of | 
Quebec. 

Mrs. Muir of Montreal, who was a sister 
of Lady Middleton, is in town renewing 
old acquaintances. She is a guest at 
Rideau Hall. 

Saturday last saw the second of the 
afternoon At Homes at Rideau Hall. De 
spite the heavy fall of snow and sleet, | 
many people went down for the afternoon. 
Lady Minto, wearing an effective costume | 
of green, received for a time in the earlier | 
part of the afterncon, but most of her | 
time was spent on the rink, which was in 
excellent condition. In the tea-room tea, 
coffee and mulled claret were to be had. 

Miss Scott, eldest daughter of the Secre- 
tary of State, left on Monday for Iroquois, 
where she will visit her sister, Mrs. George 
Desbarats. 

Ottawa, January 24, ‘99. 





Restored to its natural coior | 


| and is saperior 
| natural than any other piece of artificial hair 











4 Turn 
| Over 
| a 
New Leaf 


Promise 
yourself on the threshold of 
a new year to give up the 
worry and hard work and 
uncertainty when you want 
a nice, rich, nutritious soup 
after this, in a hurry. 

One of those convenient 
little Soup Squares of high- 
est quality (Lazenby’s) 
makes | % pints of fine soup, 
and without any effort on 


your part either. 


Lazenby’s 
Soup 
Squares 





Made in England, but sold 
Everywhere. 








Crompton Corsets 


ARE THE BEST 


Women’s rights as- 
sert themselves most 
forcibly when a lady 
is di-appointed in the 
fit of her corset, be- 
cause nothing detracts 
from her appearance 
80 much. 

No stays upon the 
market add so materi- 
ally tothecomfort and 
elegant appearance 
of a womam as the 
fine, form-fitting 
Crompton Corsets, 
The VICTORIA 

QUEEN MOO 
CONTOUR 
MAGNETIC 
and VATISsI 






sold in All the Stores. 


Ask for **Crompton Corsets.” 





Our 
Patrons 


Who desire to have their hair 
dressed for the great ** Plancon”™ 
coucert, February 6th, are kind- 
ly requested to make their ap 
pointments at earliest pos ible 
convenience. 


Tel. 2498 


We have the largest and best 
assorted stuck of Natural Wavy 
and straight Hair Switches, 
Pure qualities, full sizes and at 
such reasonable prices that no 
other hovse can touch. 


We exchange switches or any 
other article bought from us 
and not suited. You can rely 


on our goods as being as repre- 


sizes, but full size, and free 
from mixtures of inferior hair, 
which is so largely advertised. 


We only cater to the best cla- ~ 


of society, and have little de 

mand for inferior goods. The 
best is the cheapest. and to save 
money and trouble the best 
place to buy a Switch, fashion 





able Bang, Curls, Puffs, etc., is 


Armand’s “2 22%:s° 
Here is a Bang 








We are proud of, light, natural as life ani 
made on a comb. Invented by us. Patent 
applied for. This is an entirely new design, 
in construction and more 


goods ever produced for the front of the head. 
ar e cordially invite all ladies in need of any- 


| thing in our line to examine our stock of hair 


goods, which is the finest on the continent 
And as we import direct and have had the 
choice of all the European markets, we can 
surpass any;other firms for artistic styles and 
quality and at more reasonable price. 


W. T- PEMBER 


127-129-778 YONGE STREET 
Tel. 2275, 3553 


At Dorenwent’s.. 





Of late we have added 
many new and pretty 
styles in Bamgs and 
Wigs. In Switches we 


havea tremendous steck, 
ranging in pete from $1 
up. Strictly first-class 
hatr only. 

Call in or send for cata 
logue. 


The DORENWEND CO. 


Ot Toronto, Limited 
103-105 Yonge Street 


The Large-t Hair Goods 
Manufacturing Industry 
on the Continent. 


For hair dressing appointments te). 1551. 





sented, not half or three quarter 
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THE HOLDING UP OF SERGEANT PEPPER. 


WALI Owe ee 


THE CANADIAN WEST. 


base 
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BY A. C. KEMEYS. 


I, 

T was Christmas Day in the North-West, 
late in the eighties. Around the Mac- 
leod Barracks of the N.W.M.P. the 

wind was whistling cheerfully, carrying 


the light snow crystals hither and thither | 


around the buildings in its aimless bluster- 
ings. Inside the sergeants’ mess a dinner 
was in progress. The non-coms. were 
there and a large number of men from 
the town. Staff-Sergeant Pepper was in 
the chair ; the heavy portion of the dinner 
was, finished and the toast-list had been 
reached. He was enjoying himself to the 
utmost; every now and then his individual 
guffaws would drown the sounds of general 
merriment at the table. He was in good 
humor, and why not? At his side was a 
tenderfoot, a guest, and him he was 
initiating into the ways, real and im- 
aginary, of poor Lo. The table was decked 


| Lamoureaux intends running another lot 


into the village soon.” 
“The old scamp,” exclaimed Miller. 
“* He won't fool me twice.” ‘ 








IIT. 

ATROLLING around Tennesssee 
P Coulee, two days later, Miller ob- 
served a large sleigh, apparently 
laden with. green oats, drawn by four 
horses, striking down hill towards Mac- 
leod at a lively rate. 
another sleigh similarly loaded was drawn 
up some way off the trail, behind a large 
patch of poplar brush. Thinking that it 
was as well to examine the load in case 
there should be anything concealed under 
the straw, Miller shook up his horse and 
loped forward. Just then the driver of 
the sleigh turned around, and, evidently 
recognizing a policeman, whipped up his 


with many bottles of the “ hard stuff,” in | horses and sent them down the hill at 


spite of the fact that it was prohibition | break-neck speed. 
The diners were | the load apparently small, and the sleigh 


time in the Territories. 


The road was good, 


all in good humor and chaff was passing on | had a good mile and a half's start of the 


all sides. Down the table to the chair- 
man’s left might be seen ‘“‘ Handsome 
Hickling,” as he was called, dilating on 
the charms of a certain little French half- 
breed girl to a sympathizing civilian. On 
the right, Sergeant Miller was eloquently 
explaining how it happened that the last 
gang of whiskey smugglers had slipped 
through his hands. 
Pepper addressed himself : 

** Hello, Miller. Still yarning over the 


way old Lamoureaux did you, eh? Oh-! Miller's horse was giving out. 
Should have | 


haw-haw! You're easy. 
known better at your time of life.” 

‘“*Come now, Pepper,” retorted Miller, 
‘‘dry up. We're not all as clever as you 
are, of course, but I'll lay you twenty-five 
bills that I'll run in a capture before you 
will.” 

‘*Done, my son, done,” replied 
genial Pepper. “1 always make it a rule 
to take a soft snap. Iam afraid that you 
will be sorry in the morning.” 

‘“* Well, if I can’t get around quicker 
than you, old elephant, I'll eat my head.” 

**Come, come,” chortled Pepper, ‘* no 
need to break your teeth over wood, you 
know,” and his portly form shook with 
appreciation of his own joke. 

‘Gentlemen.” The toastmaster rapped 
on the table. “‘I give you the Army and 


Navy. 


II. 

EXT day Miller rode out to Beaver 
Creek, a detachment in the Porcu- 

pine Hills of which was in 
charge. On starting he was uot in the 
nicest frame of mind. 
toast-list had been gone through, the 
sergeants’ mess had attended a dance 
given by Mose Le Grandier in his log 
shack where the fun had been fast and 
furious. 
three gallon permit, flowed unceasingly, 
till at last Pepper was heard to remark 
that it licked the widow’s cruse to fits. 
Unluckily for the mess, Mose had over- 
heard the remark, and as much of the 
flow had gone his way, he was moved to 
anger. That he, Mose 
Le Grandier, should 


he 


the | 


After the very long | 


The whiskey, obtained under a | 


sergeant. The chase was a long one, for 
Miller's horse was not as fresh as it might 
have been. He had been on a long ride 
that day and the snow had been deep in 
places. After getting down on the level 
the fugitive pulled off the trail towards 
the east. Ah, the driver did not wish to 
goto Macleod just then. This confirmed 





To him the jovial | Miller's suspicions, and by hard riding he 


managed to head the sleigh to the north- 
west again. 





He madea 
last call on it, which was nobly responded 


He got within pistol-shot of the chase 


| to. 


and fired in the air. This had the desired | wonld get him his step. But this might 
| effect and the sleigh was at once pulled up. | be only another trap. 


| ‘* What the blazes have you led me this 
dance for?” he called to the driver. 

‘** What the blazes are you police follow- 
ing us settlers all over the country for?” 
coolly replied the youth, a French Cana- 
dian. 

**Oh, it’s you, is it, young Lamoureaux ? 


You wait and see,” and Miller, dismount- | 


ing, proceeded to search the load. Throw- 
| ing off a couple of armfuls of straw he 


struck his knuckles against something | 


hard. Quickly he dragged off the rest of 
the straw ; a keg, two, three, half a dozen 
|! came to light. Hurrah! He had fooled 
old Pepper. He moved one of the kegs. 
It was almost full. He could hear the 
liquor swishing about inside. There was 
no mistake, he had got it sure enough this 
time. 

Remounting his horse Miller ordered 
the young fellow to drive on towards 
Macleod and rode beside the sleigh, keep- 
ing his eye on every movement. The 
youth, however, appeared quite uncon- 
cerned and whistled as he drove. It was 
dusk when they arrived at the post and 
he took his capture at once to the Barracks 





square. Superintendent Steele came 
out of the orderly room accompanied 
by a couple of officers. On hearing 


that Miller had made a seizure a number 
of the men gathered around, among them 
Staff-Sergeant Pepper, who looked rather 
hine at the thought of his twenty-five 





He did not see that 
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now, n’est-ce pas ?” 

‘*Sold again, Miller, by the powers!” 
spluttered Pepper, bursting into a roar of 
laughter in which everyone, even the 
officers, joined. Miller looked exceedingly 
sick. 

‘*T am afraid, sergeant,” said the super- 
intendent, ‘‘ that you have been trapped. 
This looks like a decoy.” 

As Millertramped off, to the mess his face 
was a study ofrage and bewilderment. He 
cursed the Lamoureatx one and all, as ex- 
tensively as his vocabulary (the police 
have a fairly complete one) would permit. 
He had no easy time in the sergeants’ 
mess that night. Pepper led the gang 
and nearly had an apoplectic fit in his de- 
light at being able to roast Miller again. 


| The latter's annoyance was by no means 


| 


| lessened when, next day, he heard in the 


town that old Lamoureaux had arrived 


| after dark from the Porcupines with a 


} 


} 
| 
| 
| 


| large load of green oats, and that several 


cellars had been replenished with rve. 





IV. 

ILLER was transferred a few 
days later to Stand-Off, Pepper 
being at the same time sent to 

Fort Kipp. The former had only been 


| with his detachment a day or so when a 


Still the result was doubtful. } run of two hundred gallons. 








| 
| 


stranger came to the shack. He desired 
to see the boss, as he expressed it. He was 
sent into the house, where he found Miller. 

The visitor was not a prepossessing 
specimen of humanity. Tall and thin—so 
much so that even in his huge buffalo 
coat he looked, as a constable said, like a 
teepee pole ina blanket—with a long lean 
face, he was a typical Uncle Sam of the 
comic weeklies. His eyes were shifty and 
uncertain, and Miller at once sized him 
up as a pretty tough character. 

“ Air you the sergeant bossin’ this loca- 
tion?” enquired the stranger, casually 
expectorating with great accuracy of aim 
into aspittoon about eight feet away. 

““Yes What can I do for you?” replied 
Miller, pushing the cuspidor closer to his 
visitor. 

“Don’t mind that, stranger. I guess 
my aim is good for that distance,” re- 
marked the visitor cheerfully, proving his 
words at the same time. ‘* Now, I've 4 
little information which I reckon mought 
come in handy to ye.” 

“In what way?” asked Miller. 

“Wal, boss, my name is Biggs. Neow 
ef I cud put ye on toa whiskey runner—a 
How wud 
thet strike ye?” 

Miller opened his eyes. If this was 
true? If he could make such a seizure it 


“That would be pretty lucky,” he 


answered at last. 

“* Wal, boss, I know whar thar is going 
ter bea bigrun soon. A right smart lot 
of good stuff, too. Neow for say fifty do!- 
lars down, and ef you will promise to get 
me safe out of the country after I get my 
half of the fine, I}! split.” 

Miller thought for a moment. If the 
man was telling the truth and if sucha big 
run was actually made, he would get a 
particularly warm time from the major. | 
He thought that anyway he had better | 
give it a trial. 

“I'll give you the fifty dollars after seiz- | 
ing the whiskey,” he said. 

‘All right, all right,” said Biggs. 
‘Treat me squar and I'l] treat you squar.” | 

Then Biggs proceeded to explain that he | 
was in partnership with old Lamoureaux 
and three others. He had brought a large 
cargo across the line and had been met by 
Lamoureaux near Lethbridge. The last 
night they had been camped south of the 
Kipp crossing and he had had a fight with | 
one of his partners over cards. He had | 
stabbed the man and been kicked out of | 





The outfit would probably come | 
within a few miles of Stand Off on its 
way to Macleod. He could guide Miller to | 
a spot they were sure to pass. 

That night Miller, the three constables 
in the detachment and Biggs rode out to | 
the place where Biggs said the whiskey | 


camp. 


smugglers would come. | 
There was a big clump | 











have contraband whis- 
key! ‘* Non, ze ting was 
horreeble. It was an 
insult. Allons mes amis, 
put we zeze raitcoats to 
ze dore.” It was with 
disordered attire and 
vowing vengeance that 
the non.-coms. retired, 
not, however, without 
using the body of their 
host and several of his 
friends who were rash 
enough to join in, as re 
luctant floor polishers. 
Milter in particular was 
sore, having a bump on 
his head that did not 
add to his comfort. The 
ride in the cool air over 
the hills, however, com- 
pletely restored him, 
and by the time he ar- {| 
rived at Beaver Creek he 
no longer felt it neces 
sary to ride with one 
hand on the horn of the 
saddle. As he entered the log shack it was 
evident that the inmates were still cele- 
brating Christmas, In the snug room were 
three men and a couple of young English 
ranchers who lived close by. 
smoke and the savory incense of hot 
punch filled the air. Evidently the young 
Verekers were keeping Christmas on a 
permit. The sergeant’s entrance was 
greeted with cheers. Dick Vereker filled 
& glass with the steaming punch and 
shoved him into a chair. Miller rapidly 
made himself comfortable aud on r. quest 
proceeded to give an account of the “ post 
dinner,” 
with Pepper. 

** Well, old man,” remarked Dick, “‘ you 
may have a chance to make your money 
sooner than he thinks. [ hear that old 


5 


The Holding-Up of Sergeant Pepper Is 
No. 2 of the series of Stories of the Cana | 
dian West. The third in the series will | 
appear next week, Light and Darkness, by 
Bleasdell Cameron. The scene of the story 
is laid in Winnipeg. 





Tobacco | 


not omitting to mention his bet | 


[t was a beautiful wintry 
night, calm and still. 


| driving. 


dollars. 

‘* Whiskey capture, sir,” reported Miller. 
‘*Six kegs, all full. Young Lamoureaux 
Had along chase.” 

‘All right, sergeant. Staff-Sergeant, 
have the stuff spilled at once and remove 
the prisoner tothe guard-room,” said the 
Major. 

With a mournful countenance, for he 
strongly objected to wasting good liquor, 
Pepper lifted one of the kegs out of the 
sleigh. A constable handed him a mallet 
and the bung was quickly driven in. 
Pepper sniffed suspiciously. 

““Queer whiskey,’ he said, and then 
tasted it. ‘‘Sure, sir, it's water,” he re- 
ported with a broad grin spreading over 
his face. 

“Water?” cried Miller, dismayed. 
“Try another.” They did so;and another, 
and another, until all six kegs had been 
tapped. They were all full of water. 
Young Lamoureaux, who had been stand- 
ing around with agrin on his face, said 
sarcastically : ‘‘Eh, you no let man tek 
his vasser to town? I guess you pay me 








down on the snow behind his horse. Tue 
other still kept up the fight. At las a 
|} lucky shot wounded the horse behind 
which the man was standing. It gave a 


sleighs, now far ahead. 
' 


of brush on a side hill 
and they concealed | 
themselves and their | 
horses behind it. It 
was a beautiful wintry 
night, calm and _ still. 
The moonlight on the 
unsullied snow was al- 
most as bright as day. | 
Presently the crunching | 
of dry snow. under | 
horses’ hoofs was heard. 
Two sleighs, each drawn 
by four horses, were ob- 
served in the distance. 
Miller ordered his men 
further into hiding. | 
Suddenly one of the 
horses neighed. It was 
replied to from the 
sleighs, and in an in- 
stant they had wheeled 
about and were making 
headway on the back 
track, 

‘**“Come on quick, 
We've got to ride 
led his 


boys. 


shouted Miller, as he 


it,’ 
men after the fugitives. The sleighs were 
pretty well loaded and the police were 


for 


pulling uponthem. Then two men, who 
had been riding beside the sleighs, wheeled 
around. They dismounted and opened 
fire on their pursuers. Miller was up 
with them. A fusillade of rifle and re- 
volver shots was exchanged. A policeman 
was down. Biggs’ hor-e was killed. One 
of the smugglers ceased firing, sinking 





horrible squeal and tore away from its | 


master. He, seeing that the game was 
up, threw up his hands. Hastily disarm- 
ing him Miller led his men after the | 


It was a furious ride over the crisp 


snow. The horses did not need the spur. 


They were as excited as the riders. Crash | 


down came young Leslie’s horse, his 
foot in a badger hole. In a second he was 
up again spurring to overtake his leader, 





They were gaining on the smugglers. 
They must be caught before they crossed 
the river if Miller wanted to do the job 
alone. Faster and faster they rode, faster 
drove the fugitives. Miller could see 
them distinctly now and had his six- 
shooter ready. He was up with the rear 
sleigh. They were dashing down the hill 
to the ice. Across the river from the 
opposite side rode two men, 

**More smugglers,” snarled Miller, and 
he dashed up to the foremost, shoving the 
muzzle of his revolver fiercely into his 
face. = 

‘* Hands up,” he cried. 

A pair of bands went up with the most 
remarkable promptness. 

Miller leaned forward and grabbed the 
revolver from the man’s belt, and, wheel- 
ing, turned on the sleighs. His two men 
had already seized the drivers and were 
tying them up. One of the prisoners was 
old Lamoureaux. Just then the man he 
had disarmed rode up. 

‘Do you know that you have assaulted 
a member of the police force, sir?” he 
began. : 

Miller roared. 

‘Why, if it isn’t old Pepper. 
more than even now, old man.” 

** What, Miller! Oh Lord!” and Pepper 
fled to his detachment. Miller followed 
him with his prisoners and the sleighs, 
which proved this time to be loaded with 
whiskey. Miller tasted a little, as did the 
rest of the men. Pepper, however, re- 
fused to be comforted. He felt that it 
was Miller's turn now. 

In the morning Miller took his capture 
into Macleod and was received with great 
warmth. In his official report of the affair 
he did not see fit to mention that he had 
held up Staff-Sergeant Pepper, N.W.M.P., 
but the story was too good to keep and 
soon was the joke of the town. Even to 
this day it is not considered safe to say 
“Hands up” to Pepper, the sergeants’ 
mess having unanimously impressed upon 
him the fact that when a policeman’s 
hands go up there should be something in 
them. 

Calgary, Jan., "99. 


A NARROW ESCAPE. 


Mrs. W. Rowe of Woodstock 
tells a Thrilling Story. 


Prostrated by Female Weakness, Kidney 
and Liver Troubles—Her Doctors 
Gave Her Up to Die—Saved 
by Dodd's Kidney Pills 

Woopstrock, Ont., Jan. 23.—Mrs. W. 
Rowe, who keepsa grocery store at No. 
311 Dundas street, here, and who is 
known to, and respected by, a very large 
number of people in the town, had a very 
narrow escape from an untimely death, 
recently. 

To our reporter, who called on the lady 


Tricks are 





| and asked for particulars of the incident, 


Mrs. Rowe said : 

‘*T have had an experience such as falls. 
to the lot of very few women. Twelve 
years of my life were made almost unen- 
durable by ‘Female Weakness,’ together 


| with kidney and liver complaints. 


** My physicians did all they could for me 
but they could not give me either relief or 
cure. They fioally announced to me that 
I could never get better, 

‘*Then | began to try what the various 
proprietary medicines that were adver- 


| tised in the papers would do for me. I 


took a good many bottles of one remedy 
and another, but my case continually 


| grew worse. ° 


‘**One day I was advised by a friend to 
try Dodd’s Kidney Pills. ‘They will cure 
you, I know, for they saved my daughter's 


| life, and she was worse than you are.’ 


““ Well, [took her advice. In two days 
a wonderful change for the better had oc- 
curred. I felt myself growing stronger 
daily. My appetite returned, the dull, 
heavy, weary ache went out of my back; 
the terrible leaden weight from my legs, 


| my headaches vanished, my sleep became 


sound and refreshing. To-day I am 
healthier, stronger and better every way 
than I have been for twenty years. 

‘*Dodd's Kidney Pills are the best medi- 
cine on earth for week, sickly, suffering 
women,” 





The Harems of the East. 


N the North of Africa and throughout 
Asia, where the harem system is in 
vogue, irrespective of religious be- 
lief, no male save the Sovereign is 





permitted to cross the threshold of ! 


azenana. The latter is closed even 
to the judicial authorities and to the 
police. Murder and crime of every con- 
ceivable character can be 


with impunity behind its doors. To such 


an extent, indeed, is the harem secure | 


from the visitation of any save its owner, 
that, although the authorities of British 


India have long been aware that large | 


numbers of those many hundreds 


mutiny of 1857 were and are still detained 
as inmates of the zenanas of Rajahs, 
native dignitaries, and rich merchants of 
India, they have never dared to institute 
any search for these captives or to deliver 


| them from the bondage in which they | 


were held. This, perhaps, demonstrates 
better than anything else the degree to 
which the harems of the Orient have 
remained impenetrable mysteries to 
Europeans. 

Under the circumstances it is not sur- 


perpetrated |! 


of | 
young English women and little girls | 
who disappeared during the great Sepoy | 
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|We Give You Tea Fresh 


From the gardens of the finest tea-producing country in the world. 





Picked every week in the year and delivered to you FRESH in the SEALED 


LEAD PACKETS of the “SALADA” 


Ceylon Tea Company. 


Sold in sealed lead packets only. Never in bulk. All grocers. 
i 25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. 
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January Selling of Fine Furniture 


Money is made by 


business men, by watching opportunities. 


housekeepers as well as 
We re- 


cognize that there may be a lull in business at the 
start of the new year—if a lull is allowed to exist. 
We believe in a lively trade all the year round, and 


we make it so this month by quoting prices on fine 
furniture that could not hold good the season 
throughout. 

Stock-taking preparations reveal end lines in fine bed- 


room suites, parlor furniture, 


extension ‘tables and 


odd picces of upholstered farniture, where prices have 





| MILLER 


| 231-233 Yonge Street - - 


been made very little to clear at once. 


& KENT 


Toronto 








prising that much ignoranée should pre- 
vailin the Occident concerning the true 
| character of the women of the Orient, and, 
| inasmuch as the sole know ledye of their 
individuality and of their intellectual 
| epecie is derived from the stories of 
| women tourists, usually frivolous and only 
| able to converse with the inmates of the 
harems through interpreters, and from the 
rare and derogatory remarks of the male 
natives, who affect a profound contempt 
for the fair sex, it has been taken for 
granted in Europe and America that the 
mental calibre of the inmates of the 
seraglios is exceedingly low and even de- 
graded. An Oriental will never refer in 
polite society to his harem, and it is re- 
garded asa breach of etiquette to question 
him about the latter, or even to inquire 
after the health of its inmates, while the 
general tenor of his utterances concerning 
| the weaker sex is entirely in keeping with 
that Oriental legend according to which 
| the Almighty created woman, not with a 
| rib of Adam, but the tail of a cur. 
| 
| 


Yet no greater mistake can possibly be 
made than to set down the inmates of the 
harems of the Orient as what the French 
are wont to term a ‘‘ negligible quantity.” 
Women are the same all the world over, 
aud they exercise quite as much influence 
in the East as they do in this country. 
Indeed, their influence is probably greater. 
For, whereas in Europe, and especially in 
America, pretty faces and comely figures 
unsettle and distract a man's attention at 
every step,in the Orient his infatuation 
is cestricted to the inmates of his own 
harem, who have nothing to fear from the 
wiles or charms of their friends or ac- 
quaintances. In fact, he is amenable to 
no influence save their own, and, inas- 
much as their main object in life is to win 
his affection, and to devise means for the 
| retention of his obedience to their every 
| caprice and fancy, an aim which they 
generally manage to attain, it naturally 
follows that the harem is a far more 
important factor in the course of events 
in Asia andin Africa than the people of 
the West have been willing to believe. 

It is with the object of availing them- 
selves of this harem influence for political 
purposes that the Russian Government 
bas just organized at St. Petersburg a 
special school for the training of female 
students for secret diplomatic service in 


the seraglios of the Orient, and it is pro- 
bable that other foreign nations having 
interests in Asia and in the North of Africa 
will very shortly follow suit. Indeed, 
| they will have no alternative but to do so. 

For, male diplomatists being forced to 
remain outside the gates of the harem, 
Russia's female agents will have, diplo- 
matically speaking, an altogether free 
band and an unhindered course within 
the seraglio until they are called upon to 
cope with political rivals of their own sex, 
who enjoy the same means of access as 
| themselves to the zenana, 





It is said that when Cornelius Bliss, 
who recently retired from the position of 
Secretary of the Interior for the United 
States, was a small schoolboy, his teacher 
asked him if Jerusalem was a common or 
proper noun. ‘ Neither,” replied the 
little pupil, without hesitation; “it is an 
| interjection!” 
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is the Modern Stove ! 
Polish, which means 
UP-TO-DATE; that 


is, labor-saving, brilliant in effect, no dust 
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| No Enterprise in Kansas. 


| ‘Let me have three fingers of whisky,” 
| @ traveler said to the clerk of a drug store 
in a Kansas town. 

“*T can’t,” replied the clerk, who did not 
know the customer; ‘‘ this is a prohibi- 
tion State.” 

‘*T can’t get a drink of whisky, eh?” 

‘*No, sir; not without a physician’s pre- 
scription, when it is to be used as a medi- 
cine.” 

**Is there no emergency at all in which 
you would be permitted to dispense a 
small quantity of whisky without that 
formality—a case of life and death, for 
instance?” 

““ Why, yes,” replied the clerk; ‘‘I sup- 
| pose if a man were to be bitten by a rattle- 
| snake, and it would require some time to 
go to adoctor and get a prescription, in 
that case it might be allowable to give 
him whisky.” 

“Do you know where I could find a 
snake?” was the next question. 

“Wy, no,” replied the clerk, greatly 
surprised at the query. 

‘““Well,” commented the thirsty one, 
with a great deal of disgust in his tone, 
“it seems to me that, if this drug store 
had any enterprise, it would keep a rattle- 
snake on hand for use in cases of emerg- 
ency.” 

















A Sure Cure for Consumption 
There is no such thing. Scott’s Emu!- 
sion comes the nearest to it, but even that 
will not cure advanced cases, but taken in 
time will cure this disease. 





Coalport 
China 


A vew shipment of new 
designs and decorations in 
dessert plates and ornamen- 
tal pieces 

And 

A special sale of dessert 
plates at special prices, 
about one-third off the regu- 
lar. $30 to $75 a dozen, 


CHINA 


JOS. IRVING 
49 KING EAST 


HALL 
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Stocktaking Over 


Few odd «sizes left in Ladies’ and Children's 
Knitted aud “* Warpur” Combinations, Vests, 
&c., to clear at 
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and no odor. 


as good as new in a minute. 


paste, cake or liquid form. 


J. L. PRESCOTT & CO., New York. 





It makes a rusty old stove look 


HALF-PRICE 


Mea'’s Colored ahd White Shirts, 
Underwear, Gloves, &c., at 


| Reduction of 33 to 50 p. c. 
'Wreyford & Co., 85 King St. West 
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A GOOD PRACTICE. 


If You Want a Good Appetite 


and Perfect Digestion. 





After each meal dissolve one or two of 
Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets in the mouth 
and, mingling with the food, they consti- 
tute a perfect digestive, absolutely safe 


for the most sensitive stomach. 


They digest the food before it has time 


to ferment, thus preventing the formation 


of gas and keeping the blood pure and free 


from the poisonous products of fermented, 
half-digested food. 


Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets make the 


complexion clear by keeping the blood 
pure, 

They increase flesh by digesting flesh- 
forming foods. 

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets is the only 
remedy designed especially for the cure of 
stomach troubles and nothing else. 

One disease, one remedy. The success- 
ful physician of to day is the specialist ; 
the successful medicine is the medicine 
prepared especially for one disease. 

A whole package taken at one time 
would not hurt you, but would simply be 
a waste of good material. 

Over six thousand men and women in 
the State of Michigan alone have been 
cured of indigestion by dysyepsia by the 
use of Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 

Sold by all druggists at 50 cents per 
package. 

Send for Free Book on stomach diseases 
to F, A. Stuart & Co., Marshall, Mich. 
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When You Wear a 


w 


Nae 


P. D. Corset 


you are satisfied, you leowk right, you 
know you fee! right. 

Superior in quality, fit and workman- 
ship. Tailorcut. Hand made. All sizes 
and lengths to suit all figures. 


At nearly all Dry Goods stores. 
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Any dealer can get them for you. $1 to 
$30 a pair. 
Fenne POKKHNPOTERC Cee Cee eee nee Heer 
some cougn mixtures 


smother the cough. But the 
next breeze fans it into life 
again. 

Better put the cough out. 

That is, better go deeper 
and smother the fires of in- 
flammation. Troches can- 
not do this. Neither can 
plain cod-liver oil. 

But Scott’s Emulsion can. 
The glycerine soothes and 
makes comfortable; the hy- 
pophosphites give power and 
stability to the nerves; and 
the oil feeds and strengthens 


the weakened tissues. 


soc. and $1.00, all druggists. 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronta, 





THOSE COSTLY FEATHERS 


Do you find your handsome feathers 
destroyed by winter’s winds and 
storms? Bring themtous. We are 
experts at cleaning, dyeing or curling 
the most costly feathers and plumes. 


R. PARKER & CO., Dyers and Cleaners 
Head Office and Works—i81-791 Yonge 
&t., Teronte. Kranches—59 King St. West, 
201 Yonge St., 471 pac St. West, 1267 
Queen St West, 277 Queen St. East. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098. 


EPPS’S COCOA 


GRATEFUL COMFORTING 
Distinguished everywhere _ for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior Qual- 
ity and Nutritive Properties. Spe- 
cially grateful and? comforting to 
the nervous and dyspeptic. Sold 
only in }-lb. tins, labeled JAMES 
EPPS & CO., Limited, Homeceo- 
pathic Chemists, London, England. 


BREAKFAST SUPPER 


EPPS’S COCOA 






















BUY 






THE BEST 


Every package guaranteed. 
The 5 1b. Sian of Table Salt 
is the neatest package on the 
market. For sale by all first- 
class grocers. 















Measuring His Religion. 





of the Big Sandy recently,” said a 

traveling salesman in the Wash- 

ington Star, ‘‘and I discovered 
something new, even in that land of yes- 
terdays and eventlessness. I was riding 
along a creek valley, where I was told 
lived a mountain preacher who had a 
practical idea of what religion should do 
for those who experienced it, and had 
adopted odd ways of putting his ideas into 
practice. 

“* As I reached arise in the road I saw at 
the bottom a young man driving a pig 
into a potato patch, and before I could 
reach him he had followed the pig through 
the narrow gate, and was trying to drive 
it out again. It struck me as a peculiar 
proceeding, and when I came opposite the 
gate I pulled my horse and sat watching 
the young fellow and the pig. 

“*If you never tried to get a pig out ofa 
potato patch, you can form no idea of 
whata job it is, and as I watched this 
young mountaineer patiently chasing the 
pig hither and yon, getting it well headed 
toward the gate only to have it double on 
him and go back into the patch again, 
time after time, I began to wonder what 
manner of youth this was that had come 
into the mountains. 

“Finally he brought it over very care- 
fully, and as he got it almost out it gavea 
sudden grunt and dodge, and into the 
patch it went again. 

***Gosh durn the hog,’ he said, puffing 
and blowing, and mopping his face with 
his shirt sleeve. 

““* Why didn’t you say that before?’ I 
asked, laughing. 

***Excuse me, stranger,’ he said, noticing 
me for the first time, ‘I didn’t see you 
was thar,’ and he blushed violently and 
seemed to be greatly confused. 

*“** Well, I reckon I done the best I 
knowed,’ he continued. 

“*How do you mean?’ I enquired, 
catching an idea of the situation all at 
once. 

*** You don’t know it, Ireckon, bein’a 
stranger in these parts,’ he said, ‘ but 
Elder Martin set me to doin’ that to see if 
I was ripe for religion yet. I've had a 
notion for about a year past that I ought 
to be jinin’ the church, and I told Elder 
Martin, and he said as how he had his 
doubts yet if I was ripe, and he said if I'd 
drive one of Sam Yates’ razorbacks outen 
pap’s tater patch without cussin’ I was 
ripe, and that’s what I’ve been a-doin’.’ 

“** Judging by what I heard you say a4 
while ago, I should say you were not ripe,’ 
I said, laughing at his explanation and 
manner of making it. 

‘*** Oh,’ he exclaimed, in an explanatory 
tone, ‘that ain’t nosign; I'm jus’ prac- 
ticin’. The real thing don’t come on tell 
next week, Sunday, at quarterly meetin’.’” 


7. WAS away upon the head waters 





Lessons in Oratory. 





| 

| 

ERTAIN new members of the 

House of Commons, and several 

old ones, also, have sat at the 

feet of an ex-doorkeeper of the 

House to learn from him the art 

of Parliamentary oratory. A writer in the 

Windsor Magazine says that the ex-door- 

keeper, whose name is Simpkinson, begins 
his private lessons thus: 

** You will soon find that it matters but 
little what you say in the House of Com- 
mons, while everything depends on how 
you say it. Acquiring what is known as 
‘the House of Commons style’ is more 
than half the battle. Give ‘em plenty of 
‘hum’ and ‘haw;;’ to ‘er, er’ is human, 
you know.” He would invariably laugh at 
this ancient little jest, though he had 
made it a hundred times. 

‘he one instruction which all his pupils 
faithfully carried out was contained in 
the hint that the House of Commons was 
always impressed when a speaker did not 
appear to know what he was talking 
about, and had ng notion what to say | 
next. 

Having thus grounded the beginner in 
the first principles of House of Commons 
oratory,—hesitation, a little stammering, 
endless repetition, a reasonable amount | 
of self contradiction and any amount of | 
“hum” and “haw,”— Mr. Simpkinson 
would proceed to teach a few of the more 
necessary formul. 

How and when to remark, “I venture | 
to say,” or, ‘‘ I have yet to learn,” leading 
up by many a subtle gradation to that 
final climax reserved for very special oc- 
casions, “‘I even go so far as to venture to 
think ”—all this was carefully explained. 

** All this sort of thing,” he would say, 
‘‘may seem trivial to a stranger, but it 
makes all the difference between success 
and failure in the House. For instance, | 
if you were to ask point-blank, ‘ Will any 
man affirm that two and two make four?’ 
most likely some member would call out | 
* Yes.” 

| 











“But if you put it like this, ‘ Will any 
man come down to this House, and stand 
upin his place, and venture to say that 
two andtwo make four?’ they'll all sit 
mum. It impresses ‘em; I don't know 
why, but it does. 

** Again, supposing you say something 
which is not quite accurate—you know 
what 1 mean—and the other side calls out, 
‘Ob, oh!’ all you have to do is to turn to 
your men and say very indigoantly, ‘I am 
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The Man With the Grip. 


Mr. Grumble—I see by the paper that Mount Vesuvius is in eruption. 
Mrs. G.—Oh, I’m so glad ! : . 
Mr. G.—There you are again, Maria. Now why on earth should you be glad? 


Mrs. G.—Well, you can’t blame me for it, that’s all ! 


—Puneh. 





within the recollection of the House,’ and 
if your side knows its business it will 
cheer like mad.” 





Getting Over the Grip. 
Eugene Field. 


The gods let slip that fiendish grip 
Upon me last week Sunday— 
No fiercer storm than racked my form 
F’er swept the Bay of Fundy: 
But now good-bye 
To drugs say I— 
Good-bye to gnawing svurrow ; 
Iam up to-day, 
And, whoop, hooray ! 
I'm going out to-morrow! 


W hat aches and pain in bones and brain 
I had I need not mention ; 
It seems to me such pangs must be 
Old Satan’s own invention ; 
Albeit I 
Was sure I'd die, 
The doctor reassured me— 
And true enough, 
With his vile stuff, 
He ultimately cured me. 


As there I lay in bed all day 
How fair outside looked to me! 
A smile so mild old Nature smiled 
It seemed to warm clean through me. 
Ia chastened mood 
The scene I viewed. 
Inventing, sadly solus, 
Fantastic rhymes 
Between the times 
I had to take a bolus. 


Of quinine slugs and other drugs 
I guess I took a million— 
Such drugs as serve to set each nerve 
To dancing a cotillion ; 
The doctors say 
The only way 
To rout the grip iostanter. 
Is to pour in 
All kinds of sin— 
Similibus curantur. 


‘Twas hard, and yet I'll soon forget 
Those ills and cures distressing : 
One's future lies ‘neath gorgeous skie- 
When one is convalescing ! 
So now, good-bye 
To drugs say I— 
Good-bye, thou phantom Sorrow ! 
Iam up to-day, 
And, whoop, hooray ! 
I'm going out to-mor-ow. 





The Hired Mother. 


At the operain Paris every self-respect- 
ing danseuse has a mother. In the be- 
ginning this mother is generally authentic. 
Later on, when death or other circum- 
stances deprive the daughter of the 
mother's presence, she takes unto herself 
an aunt, a female friend, or some other 
elderly body, who becomes mother the 
second and mother the third, and is 
paid monthly for her motherliness, like an 
ordinary servant. Only, as there are no 
ties of relationship, respect for la mere 
goes to the four winds, and vivid scenes 
often take place in the wings which are 
perfectly bewildering to the uninitiated. 

And thus it was that recently a large- 
limbed, shapely young lady had the fol- 
lowing dialogue in the coulisses with her 
‘*mother.” The ‘* mother” was a vener- 
able old creature, with a hooked nose and 
a snivel, which last became more pro- 
nounced as her dutiful daughter spoke 
her thoughts. 

** Non, non, non,” said the angry beauty, 
‘*we can't go on like this. You spend all 
your time gadding about and gossippiug 
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Constipation and Hemorrhoids } 
Beware of Substitutes! ! 


with everybody, you avoid your proper 
work and leave me to do everything, and, 
worst of all, you've got me into trouble 
| with my Russian prince and told him 
| you're a Nihilist! Tiens, you're a bad 
| mother !” 

| ‘* Ma fille,” replied the old lady, with a 
| fine air of offended dignity, “if you want 
| a good mother you must pay her more 
| than fifty francs a month!” 


| 


| 








The Misplaced Letter. 


| When Theophilus Canby, who was in 
| Buffalo selling soap, found he had to ex- 
| tend his trip to the West, he wired his 
wife as follows, giving the name of the 
| railroad he was going on: 
| ** Am off to Chicago on Grand Trunk.” 
On his return to civilization he found 
Mrs. Canby at her mother’s, the house all 
broken up, and a chromo of herself that 
had decorated the mantel in the parlor 
smashed with a poker. A tear-stained 
telegram lay on the bureau, reading : 
“* Am off to Chicago on grand drunk.” 
Mr. Canby’s suit against the telegraph 


tions will come up shortly.—New York 
World. 





Not in the Play. 


Said an indignant mother to her little 
son: ** Why did you strike little Elsie, you 
naughty boy?” Dick, indignant in his 
turn: ‘“ What did she want to cheat for, 
then?” ‘How did she cheat?” asked 
mamma, more mildly. ‘* Why,” explained 
Dick, ‘‘we were playing at Adam and 
Eve, and she had the apple to tempt me 
with, and she never tempted me, but 
went and ate it all up herself.” 

— OO em 

At Rouse’s Point, N.Y., recently, a mar- 
riage ceremony was performed by Rev. 
John Deband, the 
b2ing a printer from near Buffalo, named 
James Fife, and Lizzie Drum of Montreal. 
After the ceremony the groom, on leav- 
ing, placed an envelope in Elder Deband's 
hand, and the good parson looked as if he 
had made a scoop. Soon after the new 
married couple had departed the parson 
opened the envelope and only found 
therein a note, which read : 

Oh, my, it’s grand— 

Married to beat Deband ; 
Yum, yum, yum! 
Respectfully, Fife and Drum. 


— ES a SS eee 


The minister, in telling the story, said: 
“* After this I'll take no part in a marriage 
ceremony if there is a printer in it.” And 
he solemnly shook his head and went toa 
prayer-meeting. 





Pleasant Moments. 


It has been said with a great deal of 
truth that you can never really become ac- 
quainted with a man until you have 
supped with him. In order to ensure a 
cerene time, good tea must be used. 

uring the past five years * Salada” has 
become a familiar word to every news 
paper reader, and, judging from the im- 
mense consignments which are being sent 
out every day, *“‘Salada” Tea must be 
just as familiar in the homes. In the face 
of keen competition that has arisen since 
it was first put on the market in the pack- 
age form, the fact that the demand is 
steadily increasing requires no comment; 
it tells its own story. ‘‘Salada” is king. 





Gas Broilers. 


The new Wagner sonon cars recently 

ut in service between Toronto and New 

fork by the C. P. R. and New York Cen- 
tral are equipped with gay broilers, enabl- 
ing patrons ofthis line to obtain a steak, 
chops, chicken, &c., nicely broiled, well 
served and at a reasonable expense. Daily 
serviceat 520 p.m. Call on C, P. R. agents 
for information, tickets or berths, or ad- 
dress Harry Parry, general agent New 
York Central, Buffalo. 





Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 


over Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 
ete = S mothers for their children while 
teething. Are disturbed at night and broken of 
your rest by a sick child suffering and oes with pain 
of cutting teeth? Ifso, send at once and get a bottle 
of “Mrs. Winslow's thing Syru for children 
teething. Its value is incalculable. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. — upen it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It cures Diar- 
rhwa, regulates the stomach and bowels, cures wind 
colic, softens the gums, reduces inflammation, and 
Gree tone ook eee efor chidten testhing ts 

vi ‘a * for children ng 

a the taste ent S the en oy of one = 
the oldest and best female _— ans and nurses 
the United a ond is for - = Graggists 
throughout wor Price twenty-five cen 
bottle Be sure and ask for “ Mrs, Winslow's Sooth- 
ing Syrup.” 


company for alienating his wife's affec- 


contracting parties | 














The average tea is like a lottery. One 


Why trust to luck? Buy the best 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON 
25, 30, 40, 50 and 60c. 


seldom gets a 
prize. 





Lead Packages 





ron and Brass Beds 


We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 
in the city. 

Our Brass Beds are all best English make. We 
are direct importers and sole agents for two of the lead- 
ing Fnglish makers. Prices always the lowest. 


Schomberg Furniture Co S6I-653 


YONGE ST. 





>: Would you ? 


I would not go to an Hotel or Restaurant that supplies nasty con- 
coctions as Sauce from 


LEA & PERRIN’S BOTTLES 


BECAUSE it is reasonable to suppose that the same unscrupu- 
lous ec »nomy will be practised, as far as possible, with every- 
thing else on the bill of fare. 

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., AGENTS, MONTREAL 
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“Getting Better” 


Nearly everyone knows the delightful feeling of “ getting 
better” when the reviving appetite, too feeble as yet for heavy 
goods, requires the most nourishing diet in a light, tempting 
and easily digestible form. 


BOVRIL 


is an ideal food for invalids and convalescents. It rapidly 
renovates waste tissues, forms Blood, Brain, Bone, Muscle, 
and thoroughly fortifies the nervous system atter prolonged 
prostration. 


BOVRIL IS LIQUID LIFE 








Soap 


A FINE POWDER’ IN PACKETS ONLY 


Will wash more clothes, and do more work in much less time i 
than any other Soap. Linen Lasts Longer when regularly i 
washed with HUDSON ’S. 


SOAK YOUR CLOTHES 


with HUDSON’S and the dirt will slip out—-with about 
half the usual labour. 


R. S. HUDSON, : - 34 Chaboillez Square, Montreal 
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GOLD MEDAL, 
Health Exhibition, London. 


The British Medical Journal says— 
‘** Benger’s Food’ has by its 
excelienc> established a 
reputation of its own.” 
The Lancet says— 
“Mr. Benger's 
admirable 
Preparation.” 
The London 
Medical 
Record 
says 
“it is 
invaluabie.” 






















FOOD ror 
INFANTS, 


INVALIDS, and the AGED. 
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This delicious, highly nutritive, and most easily digested Food has been very successfully us 4 in 

England for many years in the rearing of Infants, and by those whose digestive powers have teen 

weakened by illness or age. It may now be obtained in sealed Tins of Chemists, etc., throughout the 
Colonies and Abroad, and will prove a boon to Mothers and Nurees. 


Wholesale of Leading Importers, or of Evans & Sons, Ltd., Montreal and Toronto. 











suavely ; ‘but the—ah—fee—for my ad- 
vice is ten dollars.” 

“Very likely it is worth that amount, 
but as I have concluded not to take it, of 
course I owe you nothing.” And he 
departed, leaving the eminent specialist 
entirely without language appropriate for 
the emergency. 





One Way of Settling. 

‘**No more late hours, remember, Mr. 
Grimshaw,” concluded the eminent 
specialist. ‘‘Ne more cigars; no more 
small bottles.” 

‘“H’m!” replied Grimshaw, in a non- | 
committal way. ‘‘ Good-day, doctor.” 

“Pardon me,” said the physician, 
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indulged in by some of the 

characters, I should call the 

play at the Grand during the 

first half of the week a sermon, 
and recommend it asa very effective one 
to all who meddle in other people’s busi- 
ness or who know things about others 
that cause them to worry and wish to 
interfere. The Meddler is a comedy by 
Augustus Thomas, and is well played by 
Stuart Robson, Marie Burroughs, and a 
good supporting company. Mr. Francis 
Eli is the Meddler. He fancies that Mr. 
Chandler is too attentive to the wife of his 
friend, Mr. Bancroft, and he decides that 
it is his duty to warn his friend. He 
broaches the subject to Capt. Oliphant and 
Mr. Shirlaw, who advise him to mind his 
own business, but he refuses to shirk 
what he calls the sacred duty of friend- 
ship. Yet his courage fails and he cannot 
speak to Bancroft, nor to Chandler, and so 
he speaks to Mrs. Bancroft. As she in- 
dignantly exclaims, ‘‘No man has ever 
dared to speak to me in such a way,” her 
husband enters the room, 
remark and witnesses her agitation. 
The Meddler cannot accuse the wife 
to the husband in her presence—being 
what he is and getting from her a 
signal enjoining silence—so he quibbles 
and fibs, and is ordered out of the home as 





‘You must make Mr. Bancroft believe | 


you are the man.’ 


one who has aimed to destroy it. The 
complications resulting from his ihter- 
ference in a family matter and the lies by 
which he tries to effect a retreat are num- 
erous, and almost every woman in the 
social circle in which he moves has her 
name (ragged into the affair and damaged. 
This is the lesson of the piece. Not one of 
them all gets off unscathed, each woman 
being blamed and each husband pitied by 
some one or more of the others—not that 
evil was done, but that it was supposed 
to have threatened and hovered above 
this home or that one. The Meddler's 
sister finally marries Chandler and gets a 


husband who, without immediate cause, | 
is locally regarded as a moral leper. 
Chandler refers to the red-headed Meddler 
as ‘a flamboyant ass,” which so happily 


hits him off that nothing remains for me 
to add. 


* 
The author of the play has used old 
situations to new purposes, as when he 
has tHe wife behind the curtains in the 


artist’s studio while the husband storms | 


and rages about to the peril of bric-a brac 
yet 


| 


hears the 
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door and overhears it, and a scene is ex- 
pected—but the Colonel merely says when 
he gets a chance: “I overheard you— 
you're a brick to help her out like that.” 
By thus inverting customary situations 
new effects are accomplished. Another 
departure consists in leaving the charac- 


| ter of Chandler indefinitely drawn—is he 


a villain or a hero? Perhaps, like half 
the men of bad reputation in this world, 
he is neither, but just an average fellow 
singled out for gossip. At all events the 
comedy ends without making his charac- 


| ter clear, and the oversight is artistic. 


* 


When Ralph Cummings and his com- 


| pany produced All the Comforts of Home 


at the Princess 
Theater over a 
year ago, nobody 
thought of having 
a& permanent com- 


pany in Toronto. 
Indeed, the idea 
did not seem to 


have occurred to 
Mr. Cummings 
himself, for it was 
announced that 
owing to the suc- 
cess of All the 
Comforts of Home 
the engagement 
would be length- 


At the end of that 
time it was again 
announced that 
the company 
would 1emain for 
some time longer, 
as long, in fact, as 
business warrant- 
ed. Business war- 
ranted them stay- 
ing all winter, of 
holding the fort 
with a comic opera 

company in the 
spring, and the promise when hot weather 
finished the season, of coming back, if not 
in person, at least underthe same manage- 
ment, in the fall. The promise was duly 
kept, and now the Cummings Stock 
Company seems to have become an insti- 
tution like City Architect Lennox. The 
individual members may change, but the 
company itself goes on without a hitch. 
All the Comforts of Home is a decidedly 
well-constructed farce, as _ Gillette's 
plays always are. It deals with 
the usual impecunious young man, 








& 
T= Rts] 


—_—_—_—_—_——_ 


the usual uncle and the correspondingly | 


usual aunt, an actress, and other young 
persons ; in fact, the regular farce charac- 
ters. But Gillette mixes them up so orig- 
inally and suggests character in each so 
cleverly that the play as a whole is any- 
thing but usual. 


again in his favorite ro/e. Mr. Hunting- 
ton lies with such charming facility! 
The cast is much larger than usual, there 
being sixteen speaking parts. It will in- 
terest those who saw the first production 
of the first company to compare it with 
this presentation. 


A Jay in New York is, as advertised, 


simply an entertainment. That it suc- 


ceeds in its modest mission is witnessed | 


by the houses at the Toronto this week. 
When jays come to New York they have 
warm times in the old borough. 


to make the stranger's visit as intere-ting 


as possible. This is as it should be, and if | 
our aldermen 
| want to make IF ——s 


any kind of a re- 
sort out of this 
city they should 
observe the me‘h- 
ods in vogue down 
Manhattan way, 
where things are 
done in a live, 
up-to-date _ style. 
There the visitor 
is seized upon the 
moment he ar- 
rives, and from 
the minute he sets 
foot in the station 
platform till he 
gets out of town 
he is kept occu- 
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| pied and enter- Fos : 
tained. His mind 
|is thus at once 


} 


| 
! 
| 


| 


the husband does not discover her | 


there, as is momentarily expected, but pre- ! 


sently departs. It occurs again in 
the unjust 
declares that she it was who sent Mrs. B. 
to the studio, etc. It is a sham con- 


fession, but the Colonel comes to the 


the | 
last act, when the Colonel's wife, to allay 
suspicions of Mr. Bancroft, | 


| 
| 


broadened and distracted from business 
care and home worries. It is a capital 
system, splendidly organized, and New 


York deserves credit for the self-sacrifice 


she imposes upon herself in keeping up 
her traditions. 


of the Toronto City Council should attend 
at the Toronto Opera House this week 
| and pick up some pointers. As a speci- 
men of the trouble and expense to which 
New Yorkers go I will outline the musical 
programme which Jay Smith enjoys. 
; Opening chorus, 3.33 in the morning, by 


company; I'll Telegraph My Baby, by three 
young lady New Yorkers; A Bird From 
Over the Sea; Oh, Jeannette: Sweet Little 
Tootsie Wootsie ; Oh, Ebenezer: Susan 





Mrs. Porter has a smoke with th: 


nen, 


ened tofour weeks, | 


Mr. Wright Hunting. | 
| ton as the impecunious young man is 


The | 
population of the town turns out and tries | 


Simpson's Sister Lou; concluding with a 
grand cake-walk. Come to think of it 
this was the first act, which took place 
in Greater Yap Town, but- as all the 
people were subsequently to be seen 
helping in the cause of entertain- 
ment in New York, we can only 
believe that this is another instance of 
painstaking on the part of the citizens of 
Gotham, and that hearing of Mr. Smith’s 
intention to pay them a visit they had 
run out of town to bring him in under 
their personal direction and in proper 
New York style. He has two acts of it in 
New York, however, and learns enough 
about city life to last him forever. What 
are petty little open-air band concerts 
compared with such a system as this? 
* 





Mr. Charles Boyle as Chauncey Depot 
was very funny, especially where he 
‘divides the money” with Mr. Smith, 
the newly-elected president of the Klon- 
dyke Mining Company, the sleeping 
partner and himself. Asit is Mr. Smith’s 
money the humor of the thing is some- 
what apparent. As Philip Sousa he also 
makes a hit, as does the bass drummer in 
his band in more senses than one. The 
show is a good one and the fact that it 
makes no pretensions to a plot gives it all 
the more scope for originality. 

* 

Charles Frohman’s company in The 
Little Minister will be seen at the Grand 
Opera House all next week with matinees 
on Wednesday and Saturday. The play 
and company will undoubtedly be seen by 
audiences that will test the capacity of 
| the theater. Asis well known, this play 
is by J. M. Barrie, the famous author, and 
his dramatization of his well known novel 
ofthat name. It is one of the few plays 
of to-day which can be enjoyed more than 
once. It promises to become a classic and 





remain in popularity long after the book 
which gave it birth came and passed from 
memory. Indeed, with the average 
person The Little Minister is the play 
rather than the novel, and Barrie is the 


dramatist rather than the novelist. The 
humor of the play is delicious, pure, 
simple and natural. It is the very 


quality of naturalness which has had 
much to do with The Little Minister's 
success. The utter absence of artificiality 
refreshes the most jaded palate and re- 
vives the most blase. Another point in 
which the piece is particularly strong is 
its portrayal of character. The quartette 
in the Manse garden is a study in types; 
not one exaggeration, and all to be met 
with. Some one has suggested, and quite 
| pertinently, that The Little Minister as a 
play should be _ re-christened Babbie: 
certainly Babbie’s fascinating personality 
permeates and dominates every scene. 
| Mr. Frohman has given this comedy an 
unusually strong cast, and the produc- 
tion here will be complete in every 
respect. Ever since the first play was 
produced theater-goers have been anxious 
to see it, and now that the opportunity will 
be offered them there is no doubt but the 
play will be received here with as much 
| enthusiasm as it has been elsewhere. 
| At the Toronto Opera House a man 
| comes on the stage with a valise and be- 
gins jumping over it again and again. 
‘““What are you doing?” he is asked. | 
““Getting over the grip,” he replies, and 
the house laughs hoarsely. 





One of the theatrical puzzles of the New 
| York season has been the failure of Ada | 
Rehan in Madame Sans-Géne. The New | 
York Sun says: ‘*She had no grasp of the | 
familiar role; she did not evince an in- 
| telligent comprehension of it; she was 
| imperfect in memory of the language, and 
| she was often awkwardly meaningless in 
| her action. For some reason or other she 
had refused to prepare herself and did not 
desire to do well. Her seemingly inten- 
| tional bad acting causes something like a 
disaster to the theater, for the play is to 
be withdrawn soon.” Following closely 
| on this comes the news that Miss Rehan 
| has refused to appear in the English melo- 
| drama, The Great Ruby. at Daly's, and 
| that Blanche Bates will play the part 
| created by Mrs. John Wood in London. 


o 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Mr. Frank E. Aikin, who appeared in 
| Toronto with the late Frank Mayo in 
| Pudd’n Head Wilson, is in The Little 


Minister Company. He has played lead- | 
| ing character parts with Edwin Booth, 
C. W. Couldock, Stuart Robson, Charlotte 
Cushman, Wm. H. Crane, Sol Smith 
Russell, Maggie Mitchell, E. L. Daven- 
port, Frank Mayo and other celebrated 
artists. 


* 


Herne’s new play, was presented in Waxsh- 
ington, DC., on Monday night, with the 
| author in the title role, and scored a big 
success. It is a story of the conflicting 
duties of a clergyman toward his religious 
| views and his country just previous to 
and during the Civil War in the United 
States, being based on Helen H. Gardiner's 
book, An Unofficial Patriot. 


* 


; F | The Rev. Griffith Davenport, James A. | 
The reception committee | 





Blanche Marchesi, the only daughter of 
Mme. Marchesi, the great French vocal 
teacher, and known in private life as the 
Comtesse de Caccamissi, is to appear in 
Boston soon in song recitals, and later 
will be heard in New York, Philadelphia 
and Chicago. 


o 





In The Heart of the Klondike it is said 
the weight of water used in the cataract 
scene is so great that a corps of men has 
to be sent a week in advance to strengthen 
the theatrical stages upon which the 


drama is to be presented. 
o 


Apropos of James O'Neil’s play, Monte 
Cristo, the Island of Monte Cristo has 
recently become the property of the 
Prince of Naples, who will employ it as 
a preserve for big game hunting. 


When Mr. Thos. Q. Seabrooke played 
The Speculator in Toronto Mr. Horace 
Mitchell was his leading support. Mr. 
| Mitchell's next appearance here will be in 
The Little Minister Company. 


The gross receipts of Mansfleld’s en- 
gagement of thirty-seven performances of 
Cyrano de Bergerac in Chicago reached 














The Toronto schoolboy regimentals for 
the Tampa trip. 








$75,134, arecord unparalleled in the theatri- 
cal history of that city. 


London is getting as a spectacular feat- 
ure of the Baroum & Bailey show a repre- 
sentation of New York harbor and a day at 
Coney Island. The water is real and the 
boats are actual floaters. 


Eugenie Blair is to appear in the drama- 
tization of Mrs. Hodgson Burnett's novel, 
A Lady of Quality, on a tour in all the large 
Eastern cities in which Julia Arthur is not 
booked for this season. 


Zaza, with Mrs. Leslie Carter in the 
title vole, is the latest dramatic sensation 
in New York. Mrs. Carter has made one 
of the greatest personal successes ever 
scored in that city. 


The Cummings Stock Company adver- 
tise a big production of The Three Guards- 
men, the most popular play of the many 
adapted from Dumas’ novels, for next 
week. 


Seats for the engagement of Mrs. Min- 
nie Maddern Fiske at the Toronto Opera 
House during the week of February 20 
will be placed on sale one week in advance. 


Yankee Doodle Dandy is the somewhat 
unique title of the latest New York 
musical comedy success. It is booked for 
an early presentation at the Grand. 


Elita Proctor Otis filed a petition in 
bankruptcy in New York on Monday. Her 
total known liabilities are $36,331, and her 
nominal assets are $3,270. 


John W. Ishan's famous Octoroons will 
be seen at the Toronto Opera House next 


| week in a new musical farce entitled A 


Tenderloin Coor. 
* 


Minnie Palmer is the latest legitimate 
star to enter vaudeville. She will make 
her debut at Proctor’s, New York, on 
March 6, 


Maurice Barrymore's father is a rector 
in the Established Church of England. 
Barrymore’s real name is Herbert Blythe. 


It is said more plays are written with 
the hope of fitting John Drew than any 
other actor on the American stage. 


* 


Bernard Shaw is writing a play founded 
upon a supposed early flirtation between 
Julius Ciesar and Cleopatra. 


John Philip Sousa’s first opera was pro- 
duced just ten years ago. It was known 
as Desiree, and was not a success. 


Leslie Allen, in Henry Miller's com- 
pany, is the father of Viola Allen, the 
heroine of The Christian. 


The Grand is dark for the second half of 
this week. 

Bobbie (reading)—Pa, what does “a 
better half” mean? Pa—Just what she 
says.—Life. 

‘“*The tattooed girl is as pretty as a pic- 
ture, isn't she?” ‘‘ Oh, yes, a whole lot of 
pictures. But, then, her beauty is only 
skin deep.”— Philadelphia Bulletin. 

Young father—What would you name 
her? Father-in-law— Why, name _ her 
Maria Teresa. It will cost a small for- 
tune to raise her, and as soon as she’s 
raised you'll lose her.—Judge. 











THE OLD MAID, 


| 

| 

| 
T seems brutally frank to speak of the 
woman who has escaped or declined 
matrimonial fetters with an adjec- 
five which, for some mysterious rea- 
son, is considered detrimental to any 
female on the hither side of her semi-cen- 
tennial celebration. After fifty summers 
have scorched and winters bleached her, 
no woman still in single blessedness could 
with propriety refuse to be regarded as an 
old maid, however much springs of eternal 
youth might gurgle through her being, 
but there is a numerous company adorn- 
ing society which numbers women past 
their first youth, who, from disposition, 
circumstances or personal non-attractive- 
| ness of form or feature, have failed to 
| inspire the creature man with the idea of 
| possession in sufficient clearness to put it 
| into an answerable proposition, or who, 
preferring liberty and certainty to fetters 
and the risk of dissatisfaction, have 
steadily scouted the possible or positive 
declaration of affection which the perver- 
| sity of some obtuse man threatened or 

precipitated. 

There is a saying that every woman 
has at least one chance to write Mrs. 
before some man’s name. Be that as 
it may, (for the tastes of men are mar- 
velous and past accounting for), it does 
not result in any sensible diminution of 
the class under consideration—the old 
maids who may be seen any day in society. 
One approaches the subject with hesita- 
! tion, owing to the peculiar fact that while 
| itis universally acknowledged sotto voce 

that there is an inadequacy and a subtle 
detrimentality in a life sentence of 
| 





spinsterhood, at the same time, com- 
miseration thereon would be a faux pas 
deeply resented and direly revenged by 
the unattached sisterhood generally. There 
scarcely lives a man or woman who can 
truthfully assert that any old maid has 
been known by them to frankly avow that 
she would get married if she got a chance. 
Should such exist it is probable that if a 
bold wooer presumed on her declaration 
of willingness to wed, she would laugh in 
his tace her refusal. An old maid who 
| could face the world with the upset tradi- 

tion of offers refused in one hand, could 
hold any known explosive in the other. 
One cannot, therefore, pity the old maid, 
much less sympathize with her. She pre- 
sents even a more complicated problem 
than the widow. Each stands alone, the 
latter inviting condolence, the former 
flouting it. Says the widow, ‘Tis better 
to have loved and lost than never to have 
loved at all.” The old maid says nothing ; 
she shrugs her shoulders over temporary 
connubial bliss. When the old maid leaves 
her high estate there is a tremulous 
amusement in society’s smile—one con- 
gratulates her with effusion to hide con- 
traband mirth. 

An engaged old maid is a curious study. 
| If she give herself up to the abandon of 
happy absorbed worship of the bald or 
gray-whiskered beau who has selected her 
for honor, society giggles and has a de- 
lightful lot of amusement, tempered with 

impatience at her lack of dignity; if she 

conceals her feeling or refutes accusations 

of tardy sentiment, society slyly suggests 

that she took what she could get, seized 
| a last chance, and that she must be very 
| thankful she had it. Should the old maid 
recklessly bestow her concreted affections 
upon a youthful suitor, society shrieks 
with laughter and points the finger of 
derision at ber. It takes a good deal of 
grit, one would suppose, in any old maid, 
to plunge into matrimony. There is a 
pathetic side to it; something like what is 
suggested on the sudden inheritance of a 
fortune by an old mafi who has lived 
meagrely and toiled hard all his life. It 
seems # great pity it was so long in 
coming ! 

Old maids develop many diverse traits. 
One runs to adipose and adopting waifs 
and strays. This species always pours 
tea at bazaars and is secretary to some 
important charity. Another takes up 
general culture and encourages art; she 
is one of the independently dowered, has 
her own pretty home and entertains 
daintily. This old maid is a welcome 
| type in any well ordered social circle. To 

her, men have so little interest that they 

almost cease to exist. She may at any 
| time, however, be enslaved, preferably 
| by a protege, whom she will, a la Baron- 
ess Burdette Coutts, marry off-hand and 
live devotedly attached to until her lifes 
|end. The thin-featured, acidulated old 
maid, so common a type in sentimental 
eras, is now almost extinct. The impetus 
given to women’s enterprise, and the 
avenues opened for thought and work 
have delivered many a clever old maid 
| from the misfortune of turningsour. She 
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is always clever, the acidulated old maid, 
full of force and cursed by nerves which 
will not rest; generally placed in a position 
more or less dependent, and feeling her 
limitations bitterly, she is of all the 
sisterhood least likely to be offered means 
of escape. The clever old maid need not 
be sour ; she may be of tempered sweet- 
ness, enjoying a competency, the result of 
honest work. She may be aristocratic, a 
lover of good dinners, a crack hand at 
whist, a devotee of cribbage; she may 
belong to the whist club including the 
clubman and the widow, whose sessions 
are as inevitable as Medeo-Persian legis- 
lation, and as enjoyable as keen appre. 
ciation can make them. She may not, 
however, hear the stories which the club- 
man tells to the widow until the next 
day ; a tradition of girlish innocence still 
remains, which the clubman recognizes, 
and the stories must reach the old maid 
by word of a woman. 

As a chaperone the old maid is not 
much sought after. She isn’t sympathetic, 
and though she is not distrusted by girls 
as is her riva], the widow, she uncon- 
sciously repels them more. There is a 
ghastly type of old maid, the giddy gusher, 
who hunts men asa sort of ghoulish Diana, 
and preens and prances everywhere. Boys 
tolerate her, men fly before her, women 
make faces that express many unlovely 
thoughts-as she flutters by. She puts her 
arm about her woman friend’s waist, calls 
her dearest and sweetheart, prattles and 
prinks in a medley of bewildering inanity 
and absurdity. For her sake many a shaft 
is aimed at the spinsterhood. The last 
type, which mankind views with murder- 
ous and hostile eyes, and womankind is 
often afraid of, is the franchise fiend. She is 
so seldom seen in society that it scarcely 
boots to consider her. Society, which 
diverges on issues of good and evil,is a 
unit on the subject of the Advanced Old 
Maid. .Shetis voted a bore, and her death- 
knell rings. Her views, her bloomers, her 
meetings, and speeches, and pamphlets, 
all go into the dustbin of society, and at 
dinner, whist, supper or rout she has no 
place. That connection, money and an 
iron-bound epidermis keep her still a type 
of warning here and there is very regret- 
table. She never marries; there are 
ameliorations in man’s hardest lot ! 

Ko-Ko. 


A Modern Fable. 
With a Moral. 


NCE upon a time there wasa Young 
O Man who was unable to go upon 
the Stage, so he acted as Waiter 
in a Hashhouse. Now this Young 
Man was undoubtedly Poorer than he was 
Dishonest, but he had the Nerve to seek 
in marriage the hand of the only Daughter 
of a Bloated Aristocrat. The latter, how- 
ever, Was Sore on the Waiter, and put up 
all his spare Time collecting Insults to 
heap on his Head, although the Daughter 
was over Shoetop deep in love with the 
dashing Plate Juggler. 

One bright but happy day the Youth was 
standing in the doorway of the Beanery 
in which he Waited, waiting for Victims of 
the Eating Habit to come along, when 
suddenly a large cry of Horror punctured 
the surrounding Quietude, and dashing 
toward him came a maddened Steed, 
while, with blanched face, the Bloated 
Aristocrat whose Daughter he loved sat 
powerless in the fated Vehicle. 

The Poor but Brave Waiter saw his 
Opportunity and quickly grasped it right 
by the back of the Neck. Rushing to meet 
the maddened Steed, he shouted Aloud 
| as he was wont to do when giving orders 
| to the Cook, and, snatching the Apron 
| from about his person, he waved it Fran- 
tically in the air. 

The maddened Animal then swerved 
from its course, and, dashing the frail 
Vehicle against a friendly Lamppost, 
flung the Bloated Aristocrat out from 
therein and broke his proud Neck. 

Ata proper distance after the Funeral 
the Poor but Triumphant Waiter threw 
up his job and married the only Daughter 
of the dead Aristocrat, and they are now 
living comfortably off the Life Insurance. 

Moral—Pride often gets it in the Neck, 
but Everything comes to Him who Waits. 
—Chicago News. 











Lovely Woman. 
From Life. 
: is a woman's delight to eradicate a 





man’s unsophisticatedness, provided 
she is in sole charge of the job. 

If women were comprehensible to 
men, men and women would be friends, 
not lovers. But the race is safe. 
| Itisa purely feminine ruse to apply a 
test to love to prove it true. A man 
would as soon think of applying a match 
to a powder magazine to prove it com- 
bustible. 

Can two only walk abreast, in the path 
of love? 

We watch a demure damsel of nineteen 
sunny summers much as we watch a 
delicate dynamo of some _ thousand 
kilowatts. 

The woman who can fly in the face of 
fashion is indeed a heroine. 

A woman would much rather you lied 
to her than that you told her something 
unpleasant to hear. 

A man will carry on a desperate flir- 
tation with the vivacious Miss A, and 
then propose to her sedate friend, Miss B., 
Miss B. meanwhile having eaten her heart 
out with envy at what she supposed Miss 
A.’s superior attractiveness. 

The spinster is rare who does not regret 
that she did not accept one of her lovers. 

Woman is implacable to the man who 
sees the opportunity and does not take it. 

The ideal marriage is that in which the 
man is to the woman at once friend, hus- 
band and lover. But some women prefer 
these functions distinct. 

Papa (from the next room)--Ethel, aren’t 
you going to light the gas inthere? Ethel 
—Yes, papa; we were just speaking of 
er—striking a match.—/7'ruth, 

Teacher—Now, children, what can you 
tell me about the immortal George? 
Scholar—He knocked the spots out of the 
Spaniards at Manila, ma’am.—Judge. 














oo a RONNIE Ke ee ae ee 


en 


an 
on 
d'e 
th 
fic! 
see 
kn 
he! 
of 
cor 
the 
bu 
Bu 
Sta 
spe 
nui 
bur 
the 
the 
wit 
slar 
Alg 
in 
gen 
but 
and 
com 
bod, 
tial 
inve 
aspe 
the 
whe 
orw 
to e: 
are ¢ 
upor 
the : 
vigo: 
argu 
way, 
so hs 
little 
negi 
dinn 
line, 
birth 
Scot! 
givin 
of me 
no e 
publi 
bosor 
It is 
humce 
Chels 
own ¢ 
Nev 
tion a 
press 
dition 
fact i 
the U 
chaos 
the d 
be fill 
charit 
ing pe 
it i 
virule 
nalisti 
Piper 
cause 
pipe ir 
record 
of that 
failed 
is—as 
if fugit 
fail,” b 
never, 
achiev 
perhap 
immut 
the en 
death-¢ 
who n 
Hobsor 
A mis 
& sum 
for a 
self !}; h 
tant stz 
car tog 
of the 
State 
obsessic 
fair of t 
in the 1 
ades th 
graph 1 
mission 
reports 
women 
strange 
tale of t! 
piece de 
now. [ 
can scul 
mite, th 
what a 
entitled 
tiago Ha 
apotheos 
ment of 
Recollec 
By the h 
Secretar 
in the ve 
of the be 
thets are 
decent r 
able I ha 
The As 
eagle is s 
Nothing | 
proportic 
played 01 
with the 
delivered 
on the s 
utterance 
old war-d 
since the 





899 


id maid, 
s which 
position 
ling her 
all the 
i means 
1eed not 
1 sweet- 
result of 
cratic, a 
hand at 
‘he may 
ling the 
sessions 
in legis- 
h appre . 
lay not, 
she club- 
he next 
nce still 
ognizes, 
ld maid 


i is not 
pathetic, 
| by girls 
> uncon- 
ere is a 
 gusher, 
h Diana, 
re. Boys 
_ women 
unlovely 
puts her 
ist, calls 
tles and 
z inanity 
y a shaft 
The last 
murder- 
nkind is 
id. She is 
scarcely 
y, which 
evil, is a 
need Old 
pr death- 
ners, her 
mphlets, 
y, and at 
e has no 
' and an 
ill a type 
y regret- 
lere are 
t! 
Co-Ko. 


a Young 

go upon 
s Waiter 
is Young 
n he was 
» to seek 
Jaughter 
ter, how- 
id put up 
nsults to 
Jaughter 
with the 


outh was 
Beanery 
‘ictims of 
g, when 
unctured 
dashing 
1 Steed, 
Bloated 
loved sat 


saw his 
| it right 
z to meet 
d Aloud 
ig orders 
ie Apron 
lit Fran- 


swerved 
the frail 
amppost, 
ut from 
Es 
Funeral 
er threw 
Jaughter 
are now 
surance. 
he Neck, 
io Waits. 


adicate a 
provided 
yb. 

nsible to 
» friends, 


) apply a 
A man 
a match 
» it com- 


the path 


nineteen 
watch a 
thousand 


e face of 


you lied 
omething 


rate flir- 
3 A, and 
. Miss B., 
her heart 
sed Miss 


ot regret 
r lovers. 
nan who 
it take it. 
vhich the 
end, hus- 
en prefer 


hel, aren't 
e? Ethel 
king of 


can you 

George? 
ut of the 
wd ge. 





na 


FE DENY Oe re 


— 


Ae NN EROS rms 


anata. acm CM Sih Sth ineendenaenn 


ae ne ee 


January 28, 1899 





The Passing Moment. 





ONDAY, January 23, 1899, has been 
the greatest day Wall street has 
ever known. There has been a veri- 
table panic in stocks—a panic of 
preniature prosperity. The finan- 

cial situation in the United States to-day 
presents a most extraordinary spectacle. 
It is only in retrospect that we shall bs 
able to decide whether it is indicative of 
magnificent self-confidence or over-ween- 
ing assurance. It is an epoch of gigantic 
monetary schemes; organizations capi- 
talized at many millions are the order of 
the day; the promoter rules supreme; 
the microbe of speculation is in the air 
and the epidemic is universal. Ask the 
most conservative and timid of Wall street 
men if the market will be sustained ; the 
answer is cheerful and unhesitating, yet 
one searches in vain for a logical raison 
d'etre for all this. In certain maladies 
there springs up sometimes a sudden 
fictitious strength, and the wise physician, 
seeing this, bids the friends be near, for he 
knows it will not last. Men who think 
here are wondering if the present aspect 
of affairs really justifies the extravagant 
confidence displayed by investors—if not, 
the collapse will be comparable to the 
bursting of the immortal South Sea 
Bubble. Pubdlic matters in the United 
States present just now an enlivening 
spectacle, illustrative of that charming 
nursery epic which relates how “the fire 
burned the stick, the stick beat the dog, 
the dog bit the pig, the pig jumped over 
the stile,” etc., etc. Everyone connected 
with the late Spanish-American war is 
slanging everyone else. The name of 
Alger is execrated and lampooned 
in music-hall ditties; the leading 
generals are calling each other everything 
but “officers and gentlemen;” doctors 
and nurses are exchanging left-handed 
compliments in the public prints; every- 
body and everything is being court-mar- 
tialed, and blessed is he who is not being 
investigated. A somewhat mortuary 
aspect is giving to the *‘ scareheads” of 
the newspapers by discussions as to 
whether the meat supplied the army was 
or was not embalmed. To expand or not 
to expand is the question, and the journals 
are devoting a regular page to symposiums 
upon the subject. Andrew Carnegie is 
the arch-priest of the anti-party, and the 
vigorous Scotchman is ready with his 
arguments against all-comers. (By the 
way. what an alert, vigorous Scot he is, 
so happy too with his wife and charming 
little girl Margaret, named, as Mr. Car- 
negiesaid in his speech at the St. Andrew's 
dinner in New York, because Dunferm- 
line, her father's birthplace, was also the 
birthplace of fair Queen Margaret of 
Scotland). To the presenting of swords, 
giving of complimentary dinners, casting 
of medals and kissing of Hobson there is 
no end. And still the United States 
public lays its hand upon its patriotic 
bosom and says, ‘‘We are The people.” 
It is all very droll; but it is the sort of 
humor which made the sad old sage of 
Chelsea shed tears over a world lost in its 
own conceit. 

Never was there such virtuous indigna- 
tion as was displayed by the United States 
press over the Dreyfus affair and the con- 
dition of military matters in France. The 
fact is ignored that military matters in 
the United States are in a state of pitiable 
chaos, and that those who should sustain 
the dignity of the nation’s arms seem to 
be filled with ‘‘envy, malice and all un- 
charitableness,” spiced up with unreason- 
ing personal rancor. 

lt is not many moons since the most 
virulent sarcasm, the most derisive jour- 
nalistic sneers were being directed against 
Piper Findlater, the hero of Dargai, be- 
cause he accepted an offer to appear and 
pipe in a music-hall. These same journals 
record as matters of moment the doings 
of that ineffable ass Hobson, a man who 
failed in what he undertook. Now there 
is—as there should be—a very stirring, 
if fugitive, poem addressed to ‘‘ those who 
fail,” but the fact remains that effort will 
never, and should never, count so high as 
achievement. It seems cruel, but all logic, 
perhaps, is cruel, and the logic of deeds is 
immutable. The one man who pulls down 
the enemy’s flag and dies with it in his 
death-grip is remembered. The hundreds 
who made dashes at it are forgotten. 
Hobson failed. What does he do? 
A misguided Jewess kisses him in 
a& summer hotel (such a quiet place 
for a modest hero to seclude him- 
self !); he gives interviews about it—a|dis- 
tant state offers the igaorant girl a private 
car to go down and take the management 
of the Woman's Department of their 
State Fair, then women get a hysterieal 
obsession to kiss this tinsel hero. At the 
fair of the Women's Professional League, 
in the Waldorf-Astoria, Hobson promen- 
ades through the room—sells his auto- 
graph for a kiss! He departs upon a 
mission for the United States and daily 
reports are sent back telling how many 
women he kisses en route. It seems 
strange to realize this, yet it is so. His 
tale of the Sinking of the Merrimac is the 
piece de resistance of the century just 
now. Itis an infelicitous title. Anyone 
can scuttle a ship—auger holes or dyna- 
mite, there is very little difference. But 
what a difference if Hobson could have 
entitled his articles The Blocking of San- 
tiago Harbor ! The Hobson mania reached 
apotheosis, I think, in the announce- 
ment of an entertainment in Brooklyn as 
Recollections : An Evening with Hobson, 
By the Mother of Lieut. Hobson's Private 
Secretary. The entertainment consisted 
in the rechauffe of the doings and sayings 
of the baby Hobson! A great many epi- 
thets are being bestowed upon Hobson by 
decent men. The best and most applic- 
able I have heard is “multifarious ass!” 

The Astor Battery is just home and the 
eagle is screaming itself hoarse over them. 
Nothing can be more absurd than the dis- 
proportionate amount of enthusiasm dis- 
played over the volunteers in comparison 
with the regulars. Mr. Barry recently 


delivered himself very eloquently in verse 
on the subject, but for really forceful 
utterance about it commend me to those 
old war-dogs who have fought their way 
since they wore skirts. 


Their feelings, 





when they saw civilians who didn’t know | persecution : 


their ‘‘ goose-step” suddenly endued with 
the rank and authority of advanced 
officers, would be indeed difficult to tran- 
scribe in the language of politeness. One 
of the captains ofa war vessel which was 
at Santiago was at dinner recently. He 
met several men for the first time, paying 
little heed to their names. Of course it 
wasn’t long before everyone was talking 
of the war, and the captain expressed 
-himself very vigorously on the iniquity of 
elevating civilians over the heads of 
soldiers, giving as an instance Creighton 
Webb, who was given an appointment on 
the staff of one of the generals with a 
higher rank than the half-dozen young 
ofticers of the regulars who also served 
on the staff. This the captain denounced 
as outrageous. Presently he remarked 
his host regarding him with astonish- 
ment and paused. The man next him 
turned out to be Mr. Webb's brother. 

* Well,” said the captain, ‘‘I certainly 
beg your pardon, for if I had caught your 
name I would not so have expressed my- 
self. Nevertheless, I must stand by what 
I have said in every particular.” 

‘And you are quite right,” said Mr. 
Webb. ‘The idea is wrong.” So the 
contretemps passed. JEANNE D'ARC, 

New York, Jan. 23, 189). 





A Few Side Thoughts. 


BY HUGH CLARK, 

The answers sometimes given by school 

children show what ludicrous ideas some- 

times enter the child-mind. Can you 

imagine how any schoolboy could have 

thought for one moment that it was Prof. 
Goldwin Smith who blew up the Maine? 





“There’s nothing like heavy insurance 
in case of fire,” said the Canadian. ‘‘ And 
there’s nothing like a fire in case of heavy 
insurance,” retorted the Jew. 


* 

I hear that an attempt will soon be 
made to kill that ubiquitous Irishman 
known as Mike Robe by electricity. Don’t 
say anything about it just yet lest some 
kindly disposed women take it into their 
heads to get upa petition urging com- 
mutation of sentence. 


There is just a bare possibility that a 
Toronto departmental store has had a 
spasm of honesty. I saw the other day 
that it advertised an article ‘‘ worth $3.50 
for $4.50.” It surely must have been a 
mistake. 


* 

Mr. Dan McGillicuddy is an applicant 
for the Huron registrarship. I know this 
because his newspaper advocates the ap- 
pointment of the very best man that the 
Government can get. 





Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam. 


ERHAPS there is no single poem 
which is receiving greater attention 
to-day than the one to which I have 
referred. It is full of many beauti- 

ful passages. The word-etchings are vivid, 
clearand strong. Science and poetry meet 
in Omar Khayyam. a somewhat rare 
combination. The Persian raises ques- 
tions which are of vital moment to-day. 
They are mainly three, ‘* The immortality 
of the soul,” “‘future punishment,” and 
the ‘‘ origin of evil.” That his influence 
is widespread is not to be disputed. 
well, however, to remember that his an- 
swers to those questions are essentially 
anti-Christian. 

To whatever school of philosophy he 
leans, and I fancy it is in the main to Epi- 
cureanism, certainly he himself can lay no 
claim to having built a system. The 
results of his scientific labors excite no 
spiritual conceptions within him. He 
kills the better self within him by enforc- 
ing sadly upon himself the belief that the 
present is all. There is manifested no 
real desire to seek after a divine law 
governing the universe. 

Which of the two following quatrains 
appeals to one’s better self? 

Oh, threats of Hell and Hopes of Paradise! 

One thing at least is certain—7'his life flies : 

One thing is certain and the rest is lies ; 

The Flower that once has blown for ever dies, 

(Omar Khayyam.) 

For tho’ from out our bourne of Time and Place 

The flood may bear me far, 

I hope to see my Pilot face to face 

When I have crost the bar. (Tennyson. 
Joun MACAULAY. 

Montreal, Jan., ‘0. 








Franklin as a Plagiarist. 


HE William and Mary College 
T Quarterly publishes in its January 
number the following interesting ex- 
tracts from John Davis's Travels in 
America during 1798-9, 1800, 1801, 1802: 
“*T obtained accommodationsat the Wash- 
ington Tavern, which stands opposite the 
Treasury. At this tavern I took my 
meals at the public table, where there was 
every day to be found a number of clerks, 
employed at the different offices under 
Government, together with about half-a- 
dozen Virginians and a few New England 
men, There was a perpetual conflict be- 
tween these Southern and Northern men; 
and one night I was present at a vehe- 
ment dispute, which terminated in 
the loss of a horse, a saddle, and 
bridle. The dispute was about Dr. Frank- 
lin; the man from New England, enthu- 
siastic in what related to Franklin, asserted 
that the Doctor, being self-taught, was 
original in everything that he had 
ever published. The Virginian main- 
tained that he was a downright plagiarist. 
** New England Man—Have you a horse 
here, my friend? 

*Virginian—Sir, | hope you do not sup- 
pose that I came hither on foot from Vir- 
ginia. I bave himin Mr. White's stable, 
the prettiest Chickasaw that ever trod 
upon four pasterns. 

** New England Man—And I have a bay 
mare that I bought for $90 in hard cash. 
Now I, my friend, will lay my bay mare 
against your Chickasaw that Dr. Franklin 
is not a plagiarist. 

“Virginian—Done ! 
You, waiter!” 

“The New England man then read from 
the former the celebrated parable against 


Go it! Waiter! 


It is | 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





‘ And it came to pass that 
Abraham sat in the door of his tent about 
the going down of the sun,’ etc. And after 
he had finished he exclaimed that the 
‘ writer appeared inspired.’ 

‘*But the Virginian maintained that it 
all came to Franklin from Bishop Taylor's 
book, printed more than a century ago, 
on Polemical Discourses. And the New 
England man read from Taylor a passage 
which agreed, word for word, with the 
article assigned to Franklin. When he 
had done reading, a laugh ensued, and 
the Virginian, leaping from his seat, 
called to Atticus, the waiter, to put the 
bay mare in the next stall to the Chicka- 
saw and to give her half a gallon of oats 
more upon the strength of her havinga 
new master! 

“The New England man _ exhibited 
strong symptoms of chagrin, but wagered 
‘a brand-new saddle’ that this celebrated 
epitaph of Franklin’s undergoing a new 
edition was original. The epitaph was 
then read : 

‘The Body 
of 
Benjamin Franklin, Printer. 
(Like the cover of an old book, 
Its contents torn out, 
And stript of its lettering and gilding), 
Lies here, food for worms. 

Yet the work itself shall not be lost, 
For it will (as he believ'd) appear once 
more, 

In a new 
And more beautiful Edition, 
Corrected and Amended 
By 
The Author.’ 

“The Virginian then said that Franklin 
robbed a little boy of it. ‘The very words, 
sir, are taken from a Latin epitaph writ- 
ten on a bookseller by an Eton scholar. 

*“* Vitee volumine peracto 
Hic finis Jacobi Tonson. 
Perpoliti Sociorum principis : 
Qui, velut obstetrix, musarum 
In Lucem Edidit 
Felices Ingenii Partus. 
Lugete scriptorum Chorus 
Et Frangite calamos! 

Ille vester margine crasus deletur! 
Sed haec postrema Inscriptio 
Huic prime Mortis Pagine 
Imprimatur, 

Ne Prielo Sepulcari commissus, 
Ipse Editor careat Titulo ; 
Hic jacet Bibliopola 
Folio vite delapso 
Expectans Novam Editionem 
Auctiorem Emendatiorem.’” 

‘““And then the bet was awarded the 
Virginian. He referred to the Gentle- 
man's Magazine for February, 1736, where 
the Latin inscription accredited to the 
Eton scholar, with a translation by a Mr. 
r , was to be found. 

‘“*After this second decision the Vir- 
ginian declared that he would lay his 
boots against the New Englander’s that 
‘Franklin’s pretended discovery of calm- 
ing troubled waters by pouring upon them 
oil might be found in the third book of 
Bede's History of the Church; or that his 
facetious essay on the air-bath is pro- 
ducea, word for word, from Aubrey’s 
Miscellanies.’ But the New Englander, 
who had lost horse, saddle, and bridle, 
declined to run the risk on Dr. Franklin 
of going home without his boots.” 








The Devil in the Car. 
A Study in Nerves. 





BY DORIS KENT. 
BOARDED the train late, and while 
preparing for an attempt at a nap I 
noticed a man sitting opposite, who 
had the most uniquely ugly counten- 
ance it has ever been my ill-luck to see, 
and who I think was the devil, though we 
generally assume that when he is making 
an effort he tries a handsome guise. 
However, his face was very large and 
pudgy, of a purple tint, covered with a 
stubby, bristly, close-cut, iron-gray beard. 
His neck lay in rolls out over his unyield- 
‘ing collar, and his eyes were long, narrow, 
greenish slits in his wine-colored visage. 
He was tall and well built, wearing his 
hat down on his face, and he held a copy 
of one of the leading dailies loosely in his 
hand, and as he wasn’t reading his fingers 
pointed in apparent contempt at a con- 
spicuous paragraph on the plebiscite. 
Everyone else seemed tired out, sleepy. 
He alone sat upright, alert. 


diately I could hear ‘“‘the wheels going 
around,” and feel their grit, grit, grit on 
the axles, and [I felt shaken, disturbed, 
uneasy. 


He looked up at the lamps and they ! 


began to sputter, and smoke, and blacken 
their chimneys, and not even the French 
brakesman, who came in hoarsely shout- 
ing ‘‘ Pert’,” could stop their gasping. He 
looked now at the window near me, and a 
cold draught crept in through the sash 
and raised my hair and sent a chill down 
my vertebral column with more quavers 
and trills in it than in Sembrich’s tloridest 
song. 

Then he looked behind him at a young 
girl lying asleep wrapped up in her big | 


He looked down at the floor, and imme- | 





| 
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| 
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| 
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The Sisters. 


| _ me —_——— 
rug, and from her pretty, fluffy, blonde 
head issued the strangest jarring snores, 
as utterly incongruous with her appear- 
ance as was her smart hat with its arro- 
gant little veil, all by its lone, among the 
fur-coats and fedoras hanging in a long 
line to either end of the car. 

A young man came in, looking at the 
occupant of every seat to find an acquaint- 
ance, and he asked him to share his seat, 
but the boy looked askance, his jaw 
; dropped, and he fled precipitately from 

the car. 

Just then he turned to me, and was 
going to look at me, I know, after which 
I shouldn’t have lived to tell the tale, 
when the brakesman called ‘‘ Smit’ Fall,” 
and he got off to enter the other train. 

So now, don’t you, too, think he was the 
devil ?—probably going to work havoc and 

| devastation among the dignitaries of the 
land, who are making or marring our 








The Pocket Map. 


Il was in the smcking-car, and one 





passenger favored the Collingwood 
air-line and the other did not. 

“Tt would build up Ontario as 
nothing else could do,” said the Man 
Who Did to the Man Who Didn't believe 
in the project. 

‘* Nothing of the sort—that is absurd,” 
replied the Man Who Didn't. ‘Toronto 


and Collingwood are both being played | 


with in the big game of transportation 
and politics—simply being played with.” 
‘* But did you ever look atamap? If I 


had a map I could show you 
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‘*To what?” 

‘* Well, she has brought her in to the 
Toronto market—nice girl, too, but such 
anaunt! Who is that unspeakable man 
who threatens to burst? Don’t look for a 
moment, he has turned his expiring gaze 
this way. Ah, the spasm is over—now, 
see, just behind Col. B.” 

“Why, that is Dr. K., the guest of the 
Vandle-Brown's. Do you not know him?” 

“Really! But he is pudgy, is he not? 
An excellent man, though—there is some- 
thing really, when you look at him, some- 
thing really distingve.” 

** Undeniably,” he replied. 

Mr. Vandle-Brown sauntered up. 

“Hello, V. B. We were just speaking,” 
he went on, ‘about the queer people we 
see at such places. I was about to remark 
upon the man with the glasses—he is 
rubbing them, he has rubbed them forty- 
six times in the past hour—observe him, 
and you will see that his next diversion is 


| to stroke his knee—there, did I not tell 


you?” he exclaimed as the unconscious 


| victim placed his glasses upon his nose 


and began softly caressing his knee. 
She arose and smilingly mingled with a 


| near-by group. 





‘Well, I have a map, and I can show | 


historical records at Ottawa. 
| 


his pocket and producing an envelope. 





Collingwood——” 
But the argument collapsed right there, 





| for it was the Imperialistic two-cent | 


you just where your whole scheme is. 
wrong,” retorted the other, reaching into | 


** Now, look here—here is Toronto, here is 


HE man groaned, 
| coughed. 
‘“*T want some laudanum—fifty 


“ He is her husband,” whispered Vandle- 
Brown. 
O just Fate! 





A Rescue. 





BY DANIEL OSGOOD, 


spluttered and 


cents’ worth!” 

The young fellow was fresh to his busi- 
ness and eager to please. Without demur 
he put up the drug. The customer seized 
the bottle, coughed out his thanks, and 
throwing a dollar bill on the counter, 


| made a hurried exit. 


— on a letter that the other was | 


using as a map to illustrate his argument. 
“‘T perceive that you are a Tory,” ex- 
claimed the Man Who Did. 





Students of Nature. 


66 A’s you at all interested in human 
nature?” she enquired, but await- 
ing no answer pursued: “I find my 

chief enjoyment, when attending any 

fashionable gathering such as this, in 
studying the people.” 

‘*It is very interesting,” he admitted. 

‘*Now, that very fat lady with the 
| bangs,” she said. ‘‘ What on earth in- 
duces her to attend a ball, and, if come 
she must, why does she affect such sim- 
pering youthfulness when it comports so 
ill with her sd 

** Girth,” he suggested. 

‘Thank you—it is girth And there are 
| people here who really should be at home 
auditing their accounts. How on earth 
do some of them manage to keep it up?” 

“Tt is a mystery,” he admitted, although 
he might have preferred to discuss some- 
thing else. She tapped him on the arm. 

**See, quick—that is Miss X. from some 
village in the North. Her aunt is trying 
to sell her.” 
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Drawing by C. H. Kabrs. 
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Libretto by H.C. 


“Why is a universal monarch like a grippe patient ?” 
** Give it up.” 
‘** Because he is a k ng allo 


ver.” 


‘ 


At once the young man’s suspicions 
were aroused. Why did he not wait for 
the change? 

Spurred on to activity by the sight of 
the departing coat-tails, he picked up the 
bill and sprang out of the store in hot pur- 
suit. His quarry was hurrying through 
the crowded streets, elbowing and jost- 
ling the wayfarers unceremoniously, and 
getting slong surprisingly fast. The young 
man followed hard. They were travers- 
ing busy Broadway. 

They ran on till Herald Square was 
reached and then the pursuer put forth his 
best endeavors. Hesprinted to such good 





effect that he ran his man down in a | 


cul-de-sac just in time to see the man dis- 


appear into a house not twenty yards off. | 


With renewed energy he returned to 
the chase. He tried the door through 
which the man had passed, but it resisted 
his greatest efforts. He brought 
whole weight to bear on the rickety affair, 
and was at length rewarded by one or two 
ominous creaks, He charged again and 
again into the woodwork till a sharp, 
rending sound, 
shot, told him the lock had given, and 


| that the obstacle had been removed. 


The young man listened intently for 
any sounds that betrayed the whereabouts 
of the other. He was sensible of renewed 
voices overhead. 

Stealthily he climbed the stairs, until 


his way was barred by an e i : : 
“i : aITe y another door, | money of any desired size ? 


Bending low, he looked through 
the keyhole, and there, before 
eyes, stood his late customer. In one 
corner was a pallet bed, on which 
a woman lay evidently racked and tor- 
mented by some great sickness, to judge 
by her wailings and heartrending com- 
plaints. She appealed in piteous tones to 


| the man: 


| me to sleep for a while! 


‘*Help me, for the love of Heaven, to 
get some relief. This awful agony all 
day, all night, one incessant pain. Help 
What good is 


| there in torturing a helpless woman? Ah, 


this awful agony! A few drops—only a 
few——” 

The druggist tried to force the door. 
Meanwhile the customer had unwrapped 
his purchase, and the powerful odor of 
the drug already pervaded the chamber. 

The door stood firm. Another rush, an 


' oath from the man, and the young assistant 
| burst into the sick room. 


**Stop!” he yelled, snatching the lauda- 
num from the man and pitching the bill 
onto the table. ‘* You cannot have the 
drug; your money is counterfeit !”— 
lllustrated American, 


his | 


his | 


| popular superstition that 


7 








Is No Safe Burglar-Proof ? 


The Use of Explosives Defies the Makers 
of Steel—More Challenges 
for Mr. Gravelle 
of Renfrew. 


VERY interesting article appears 
in the Jron Age for January in 
the shape of a history of the 
struggle between safe-makers 
| and burglars during the past 
| fifty years. The article begins with the 
statement that millions of dollars have 
been spent in experiments—that it is al- 
leged that safe-makers have spent five 
times as much money making and testing 
steel plates and locks for safes as the 
United States Government has for armor- 
plate and modern guns. After detailing 
how successive improvements in safes 
have been overcome by burglars all the 
way from the old key-lock to the time- 
lock and the latest of all, the screw-door, 
the Iron Age concludes : 


After half a century of experience and 
the expenditure of millions of money, 
however, it is the consensus of opinion 
among safe-makers that the burglars have 
the better of it. No burglar-proof safe 
has ever been made. The safest safe is 
the one that is exposed to public view, 
where the burglar may readily be dis- 
covered at his work. It is agreed that 
the burglar can ask nothing better than 
that the safe be placed in a vault. Vault 
doors can be opened almost as easily as 
the street door, and once inside the vault 
its doors and walls afford him all the pro- 
tection he desires, They conceal the light 
necessary and deaden the explosion. 


The article in dealing with combination 
and time-locks says: ‘The combination 
lock was beaten by the man with an 
acute sense of hearing. By moving the 
tumblers slowly he could detect when they 
fell in place and then open the door.” Asto 
the time-lock, the burglar discovered that 
by jarring the safe the bolts would fall 
back and that the automatic device, the 
duty of which it was to draw the bolts 
when the clock mechanism gave the sig- 
nal, helped him unlock the door. 

The Jron Age deals more particularly 
with safe-breaking by means of explosives, 
but there is a wide interest taken in the 
“*working of combinations.” It is under- 
stood that Mr. George W. Maybee of 
Windsor, who challenged Mr. Gravelle of 
Renfrew to open a safe on certain condi- 
tions, and whose challenge was accepted, 
has not since been heard from. The 
Renfrew man in accepting the $500 chal- 
lenge offered to raise the wager anywhere 
up to $5,000 if agreeable to Mr. Maybee. 
He also offered to wager “‘any person any 
sum from $5,000 to $10,000 that I can open 
a three-wheel or a four-wheel lock with 
or without a_ time-lock attachment, 
without using the same set of three 
numbers or four numbers selected in 
making the combination.” The chal- 
lenge and Mr. Gravelle’s acceptance of 
it appeared in a recent issue of Satur- 








DAY NIGHT. The challenger, however, 
seems to have backed down. Mr. Gra 
velle is receiving other letters, some 


anonymous and some containing chal- 
lenges. Here is one next in importance 
to that which the expert accepted : 
ARTHUR GRAVELLE, Esq., 

Renfrew, Ont. 

DEAR Str,—I have seen your challenge 
to Mr. G. E. Maybee in the Ottawa Jour- 
nal, and _ also notice by to-day’s papers 
that Mr. Maybee has not come forward as 
he should have before this, and I presume 
he has no intention of risking his money. 
I would like to know if you would alter 
the conditions of the test, more to my sat- 
isfaction and accept the following wager : 

I will wager you 31,000, even money, 
that you cannot open a safe by the com- 
bination, the numbers being unknown to 


| you, it being set by me on either odd or 


even numbers. I will select the safe to be 
tried in Ottawa. A fair and square test 
without any trick or catch will be offered. 
Yours truly, 
JAMES P. MACDONALD. 
Ottawa, Jan. 1, ‘99. 


This reads like a straight, business-like 
proposition, and is evidently the chal- 
lenge of a man who will put up his money. 
To this Mr. Gravelle replies as follows : 


Mr. J. P. MAcpoNALp, 


Ottawa. 

DEAR Your comments on the 
tardiness of Mr. Maybee are noted with 
considerable interest. He certainly should 
have turned up before this. I will grant 
Mr. Maybee thirty days to make good his 
wager. Should he not then be in sight I 
will give your offer my consideration. If 
you will kindly make the amount of 
the wager $5,000 I will give you second 
choice and accept the other conditions you 
name. Yours respectfully, 

ARTHUR GRAVELLE. 

Renfrew, Jan. 18, ‘9. 


SIR, 


It may be fairly assumed, on reading 
these two letters, that both men are 
sufficiently in earnest to bring off a test in 
Ottawa unless Mr. Maybee comes for- 
ward in the time allotted him. The 
each firm of 


| safe-makers keeps out a standing offer of 


like a prolonged pistol | 


$5,000 to anyone who can open one of 
their safes is likely to be dispelled by the 
failure of safe-makers to offer a %5,000 
challenge to Mr. Gravelle. Mr. Macdon- 
ald, for instance, should have no difticulty 
in raising his wager from $1,000 to $5,000, 
for need he not but mention the matter to 


| any safe manufacturer to get a roll of 


The attitude 


| of the safe-maker has long been supposed, 





popularly, to be that of eager defiance. 
By the way, how is it that the manufac- 
turers of burglar-proof safes do not 


guarantee purchasers against burglary— — 


insuring the owners against loss by rob- 
bery? Perhaps, however, this might 
have a tendency to make some men their 
own robbers, and safe-makers appear to 
have their hands full already. 


-———O 


Beggar—Madam, would you please help 
an old soldier along who has seen many 
battles? Benevolent lady (handing him a 
shilling)—Where—India or Egypt? Beg- 
gar—In the il'strated papers, mum.—7if- 
Bits. 

A lady living in Ohio is the mother of 
six boys. One day a friend calling on her 
said: ‘‘ What a pity that one of your boys 
had not been a girl.” One of the boys, 


about eight years of age, overheard this - 


remark and promptly interposed: ‘I'd 
like to know who'd ’a’ bin ‘er; I wouldn't 
‘a’ bin "er, Ed wouldn't ‘a’ bin ‘er, Joe 
wouldn't 'a’ bin ‘er, and I'd like to know 
who'd ‘a’ bin 'er.” 





peace 


tee 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (Londen) Bremen 


Lahn, Feb. 21; Trave. March 7; Kaiser Wm. 
der Grosse, March 14; Lahn, March 21. 
Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, largest and fastest 


ship in the world. ee 
First saloon, $75 up; second saloon, $45.75 to 








New York—Bremen 
H. H. Meier.....Feb. 2| Stuttgart 


MEDITERRANEAN Hamsunc aw.'co'y 


HAMBURG AM. CO'Y 


Ar. Gib-| y | ae 
raitar. | paplen Genoa. 


| Feb, 15 


Ly. New York. 














ADE. 0 in sicess Feb. 4 | Feb. 12 h 
F. Bismarck..| Feb. 11) Feb. 19) Feb. 22) Feb. 23 
Ems..... ..| Feb. 25; Mch, 2 |Mch.9 Mch. 10 
|. ere \Mch.4 | Mch. 12).... | Mch. 15 
Allet....... ++. 'Mch. 18] Mch. 26/Mch. 29) Mch. 30 
Kaiser Wm.II|/Mch. 25) Apl. 3 | ..-| Apl. 5 
Ems..........| Apl. 1 | Apl. 10) Apl. 13, Apl. it 
ey Apl. 15) Apl. 23) Apl. 20) Apl. 27 
Aller.... Apl. 22) Apl. 30) May 3 | Mav + 
2 Ar. Gib-| y Alex 
Ly. New York. hey Naples andria. 
Aller..........j| Feb. 4 | Feb. 12) Feb. 18] Feb. 21 
Saale eemehaaie 6 {Mch.4 | Mech. 12!Mch, 18 Mch. 2 


ORIENTAL CRUISE—S.S. Auguste Victoria 
will leave New York Jan. 26, calling at Gibral- 
tar, Algiers, Italy, Malta, Egypt. Pale-tine, 
Turkey and Greece—67 days. Special pamph 
lets on application. Ask for beautifally illus- 
trated Mediterranean books. Berths reserved 
in advance. 

Barlew Cumberland, 72 Yonge St , Toronto 
ET 


AMERICAN LINE 
Fast Express Service 
New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wedne-days at 10 a.m. 
St. Paul......... Feb. 1 | St. Louis March 1 
‘ wees seeeFeb. 8 | St. Paul......March 15 
St. Paul........ Feb. 22 | St. Louis March 22 
RED STAR LINE 
New YORK—ANTWERP—PaRIs 
Every Wednesday at 12 noon. . 
*Southwark ....Feb. 1 | *Kensington .Feb. 15 
Westernland....Feb.8| Nco dland... March 22 
“These steamers carry only second and third- 
class passengers at low rates. = 
International Navigation Com pany, Piers 
14 and 15 N. R., Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 









Passages to England 


Express and moderate rate ships to South of 
England and through the English CRfannel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
ST 


TEASISHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 
Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 
Telephone 2010 

















Anecdotal. 


The Bishop of Wakefield was traveling 
late one night third-class. His journey 
was peaceful until half a dozen porters 
invaded the carriage. Their conversation 
was argumentative and their language 
was more than forcible. The Bishop, 
greatly impressed by the avalanche of 
adjectives, quietly remarked, ‘Gentle- | 
men, pray let your conversation be a trifle | 





more anemic.” 


Atadinner party in London, Rudyard | 
Kipling was asked if Cecil Rhodes was | 
married. ‘ Yes,” he replied, *‘ to tens of 
thousands of square miles of British terri- | 
tory. England cannot afford to let a man 
like that marry in any other way!" Kip- | 
ling and Mark Twain obviously do not 
agree in regard to Rhodes. “* When 
Rhodes’ time comes,” said Mark Twain, 
‘“T hope to get a piece of the rope!” 





About the time of the collapse of the 
Confederacy, ex-Senator Wigfall was 
erossing the Mississippi making his way | 
to Texas. He assumed thecharacter of an | 
ultra-Union man. On the ferry boat with 
him was a Federal officer with whom 
Wigfall got into conversation. The 
officer confided to him that he was chasing 
Wigfall. ‘If I fall in with the trairor I'll 
hang him to the first tree.” ‘‘ Yes,” vehe- 
mently remarked Wigfall, * and I will be 
pulling at one end.” — 


A certain wealthy man has a brother | 
who is hard of hearing, while he himself 
is remarkable for his very prominent nose. | 
One evening, dining at a friend’s house, 
he found himself between two ladies, who 
talked to him very loudly, rather to his 
annoyance. Finally, one of them shouted | 
a commonplace remark, and then said, in 
an ordinary tone, to the other, ‘‘ Did you | 
ever see such a nose in your life?” ‘* Par- | 
don me, ladies,” said the wealthy man,” it | 
is my brother who is deaf.” Tableau! 


* 





Gladstone used to tell a story of | 
‘“‘ Dizzy’s” French at the Congress of Ber- 
lin. It was an alleged remark with which 
he paralyzed a diplomat sitting next him, 
who was smoking: ‘Le tabac, c’est le 
tombeau de la mot!” This goes very well 
with something recorded of Disraeli by 
the author of Foreign Courts and Foreign | 
Homes. She writes: ‘‘I can remember so | 
well trying to make him pronounce difti- | 
cult German words, such as Ich, mich, 
nicht, and Mrs. Disraeli’s constantly chim- 
ing in with: ‘ Beautiful!’ as each time the 
accent, if possible, was worse than before.” 


When Pope was first introduced to Lord 
Halifax, to read his Iliad, the noble critic 
criticized this passage and that word at 
frequent intervals. The poet was stung | 
with vexation, for the parts that most | 
pleased him were the ones most criticized. 





‘It’s No Trouble’”’ 





Unless a book is out «1 
print, we can get it for you. 
Shelves and tables here are 
laden with books—rows and 
double rows — and if you 
cannot find what you want, 
we can. 

‘The Bookshop” is yours 
to roam in. 





Wm, Tyrrell & Co., 
No. 8 King Street West. 





| Tweedmouth, who promptly invited the 


| believe them. 


| last Saturday who must have read the | 


| woman, those satyrs of men, those gilded 


As he returned home with Sir Samuel 
Garth he revealed his displeasure, ‘‘ Oh,” 
said Garth, ‘‘ you are not acquainted with | 
his lordship; he must criticize. At the 
next visit read him the same passages and | 
tell him you have observed his criticisms.” 
Pope made use of this stratagem. Lord 
Halifax was delighted and exclaimed: 


“Pope, they are now inimitable!” 
* 


Rudyard Kipling delights in telling a 


story of a friend of his who stood high in 


the Indian Civil Service. When he was 
married he was presented with an ad- 
dress of congratulation by the native em- 
ployees who worked under him; the 
address was beautifully illuminated on 
vellum and was quite a work of art. When 
they presented it, they expressed the hope 
that it might be framed and hung in the 
hall. It was not, however; largely be- 
cause of one sentence. After addressing 
him as their ‘“‘ Father,” ‘“‘ The Light of the 
Sun,” and in various flowery Hindoo 
phrases, the address concluded : ‘** Weknow 
your wife is beautiful and we hope she is 
chaste.” 


* 


Marshal Lefebvre received one day a/| 


visit from an old companion-in-arms, who, | 
admiring with rather an envious eye the 
Marshal's splendid establishment, car- 
riages, and suite of servants, said to him: 
“Ah, my dear fellow, you must confess 
you are well off, and that fortune has 
been very kind to you.” ‘‘ Would you 
like to be in my shoes?” asked the Mar- 
shal. ‘I rather think I should!” “It 
can be managed in the simplest way in 
the world. You go down into the court- 
yard of my hotel, and I will place two 
soldiers at each window with orders to 
fire at you. If you escape, I'll give you all 
that you covet. That's how I came by it.” 


Many of our readers may be interested 
to know of the first meeting of Lord and 
Lady Aberdeen. It was about twenty- 
two years ago, and Lord Aberdeen was 
visiting at a shooting lodge in the High- 
lands. One day his host could not accom- 
pany him on the moors, so he went alone, 
and by accident crossed the ‘“ march,” or 
boundary, of a neighboring e-tate. He was 
tramping along, gun on shoulder, when a 
gentleman asked him if he was aware that | 
he was trespassing. ‘Oh, no,” said Lord 
Aberdeen, ** I am the guest of so-and-so!” 
‘*Very probably,” said the gentleman, 
‘‘but you are now on my property.” 
Lord Aberdeen apologized profusely, and 
handed him his card. The owner of the 
was Mr. Marjoribanks, now Lord 


soil 


trespasser to luncheon at Guisachan. The 
unwitting poacher accepted, and in that 
way met Miss Isobel Marjoribanks, who 
is now Lady Aberdeen. 





A Word From Some Girls. 


Naggers and Nurses. 

AM glad something moved me to 

write last week to the girls who 

think they can go to New York and 

find occupation, fortune and fame 

more easily than in quiet Toronto. 

The generality of girls have medium 
ability, modest ambitions and not over- 
abundant mental and physical strength. 
Here and there is a genius, now and 
again a master mind and will, but the 
rank and file are just average bright and 
willing maidens. It was to such, the 
great, inexperienced, restless crowd that I 
wrote. This morning a woman came into 
the sanctum, waited hither by the words 
she had read. ‘* You will please to make | 
exceptions to your rule that the average 
woman doesn't strike her fortune in New | 
York,” said she tartly. ‘‘I can tell you 
that [ did!” Then we talked about it. 
As we talked her eyes darkened with the 
shadow of her memories. At last she 
said impulsively: ‘It was only Pro- 
vidence guiding me that | got through 
sately. Oh, Lady Gay! I could tell you 
some awful experiences; you would not 
I cannot tell them ; I don’t 
ever think of them,” and her voice failed. | 
That is what I meant, my girls: what she 
dared not remember. A girl wrote me 


last week's paper very fresh from the 

press. She does not believe anyone would | 
hurt a girl who behaved herself any- 
where. Why not? Because she behaved 
well? What do they care, those fiends of 





fools and painted Hecates, whether you 
behave well or not? We do not ask if the 
tender bird we devour model 
chicken or a wilful, quarrelsome cockerel. 
He's tender, and we eat him. And there 
are birds of prey, male and female, who 
feed upon what is tender and young, who 
don’t ask how many Sunday school prizes 
you've gained, nor how strong your pride 
and self-confidence are, nor how innocent | 
your thoughts. You are young and tender, 
and as sure as you come by when they are 
hungry—and they are always hungry— 
theyll eat you! Therefore, you girl who | 
are sceptical, won't you exercise the first | 
instinct of even the smallest of your kind, 
self. preservation ? 


was a 


Another girl writes loftily. She says, 
‘*Surely the profession of a nurse is a 
protection. I am going to follow it, and I 
go without fear, expecting to return in a 
year and cast back your imaginary scares 
in your face.” Iam not afraid! If that 
girl goes nursing about the great city she 
willin a year know a good deal more than 
she possibly could know in any other way 
of a certain seamy side of life. She will 
have heard language and seen sights 
which she will try to forget ; she will have 
found out what degeneration humanity 
can acco). plish when it *‘ forgets” the brave 
things and the pure things of life. She 
will assent with a nod to the little line, 
‘Nothing but the infinite Pity of God can 
meet the infinite pathos of human 
life.” I love the big city, its tragedies 
awe me, its impulses thrill me, its stones 
whisper to me stories of the careless long 
ago of childhood, but I know there are 

claws under its soft fur, and a demon be- | 
hind itsglare and glitter, and many aretorn | 
by the claws and devoured by the demon. | 
Another letter, also from a woman. True, 
it was signed by a man, and the chap who | 
wrote it may wear trousers as an outside | 
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** Why carry your gun? 


If your time has come you'll be killed.” 


“True; but maybe the Indian’s time has come.” 


covering, but she—he—it—what can one 
call a personage who whites impertinent 
and would-be caustic letters, full of queer 
bitter words and bulging out with naughty 
spiteful insinuations? Perhaps it is be- 
cause many persons send me screeds over 
fictitious names that I don’t curl up and 
die when I get a settingout via 
underground railway. But truly, truly, 


| as the youngsters say, it doesn’t pay the 


postage for bilious people to write to me. 
I know he, she, it, must bave been bilious 
because no one with a gentlemanly diges- 


tion and acorrectly toned liver says just | 
1 don't ask | 


that kind of nasty things. 
him not to do it again, because, perhaps, 
if he should, she might avert an attack of 
gastritis and it might feel the better for 
the epistolary purging. Men borrow some 
of their meanest traits from women, and 
Iam sure some old gossip is shy a small 
modicum of venom since my bilious party 
interviewed me on paper. Never mind! 
I take the attention pleasantly, and to 
tell the truth I should not even mention 
it, only I fear my good critic might some 
day feel a twinge of remorse, which I am 
doing my best to prevent. 


Still another letter, and such a hot one! 
I declare I wonder the postman didn’t 
insure himself in a fire company before 
he brought this delivery. ‘* Perhaps you 
are an admirer of Hall Caine and think all 
hospital nurses are like Polly Love,” 
scribbles this one, and the way she ties 
up the loops of her letters and makes 
hooks away up in the air for crosses to 
her t’s sent a shiver of apprehension down 
my spine. Oh, no, not all! Polly Love. 
poor little maid, giddy-pated and weak, 
has her prototypes in every rank in life. 
There are Pollys in the kitchen-and the 
parlor as well as in the hospital ward, 
God help them! I do too, if I get a 
chance, for all of us are not taken care of 
so that our feet may not slip! Noblest of 


| women are the good nurses, not worse 


than any other bad women the bad ones. 
I like the spirit and fire of this little nurse 


the | 


| 


| 








who signs herself defiantly, ‘‘ Another | 


Polly.” Faith, if this Polly wants a 
cracker, ‘tis a giant cracker full of dyna- 
mite she sheuld get! Shake hands, little 
spitfire, and don’t be thinking for a frac- 


| tion of asecond that Lady Gay is not in 


truest sympathy with thé nursing sister- 
hood. Perhaps it may convince you to 
tell you that her only sister has devoted 
her life to that profession, and that her 
very most fetching and Jrishest cousin is 
a nurse that would bring you back from 
the shores of the Bornless Beyond if any- 
one could. God bless you, Pollys and 
the rest of you! Lapy Gay. 


Books and Shop Talk. 





LITERARY circular from New 

York has just reached me and 

initisthe statement that Rev. 

S. Baring-Gould’s novel, Do- 

mitia, “‘is in remarkable de 

mand in Canada.” Is it possible that the 
remarkable demand in Canada for this 


work of fiction is due to the fact that its 


author is a clergyman? I do not think the 
conclusion an unfair one. We have strong 
influences arrayed against fiction in this 
Dominion, and no doubt there are great 
numbers of persons who grab at a clergy- 
man’s novel as a happy compromise—a 
means of gratifying earthly cravings with- 
out imperiling the soul. Years ago boys 
and girls were encouraged to read the 
novels of Rev. E. P. Roe, while those of 
Dickens and Scott were prohibited. To- 
day the reading of stories by Rev. “lan 


| Maclaren” is almost a duty, while Kipling 


is @ secret vice, though all-pervading. 
Rev. S. R. Crockett may let his High- 


| landers lift cattle, brawl, and swear, and 


kill, yet he is ‘‘ Rev.” and the reader 
may revel in reverend bloodshed. J. M. 
Barrie is tolerated still because the title 
of The Little Minister is associated with 
his name and because The Window in 
Thrums commanded a respectful view of 
the kirk. It is therefore not at all un- 
likely that the new novel by Rev. S. 
Baring-Gould is in remarkable demand in 
Canada. If that nameless author who 
recently quitted Reading Gaol were now 
as shrewd as he once was, he might as- 
sume the name “ Rev. John Smith,” re- 
issue The Picture of Dorian Gray ina 
Canadian edition and recoup his furtunes 
atone stroke. There is a great deal of 
shallow pretense, self deception and hum- 
bug in this country, and it is exhibited 
very clearly in regard to fiction. 
. 


Harold Frederic, the London correspon- 
dent, the author of half-a-dozen popular 
novels, died in London a few weeks ago, 
and left his family almostentirely unprovid- 
ed for. About the same time the author of 
the Old Sleuth dime novels died in New 
York worth about half a million dollars. 


The contrast baffles comment. 
7 


Cutcliffe Hyne writes under favorable 





conditions. He isafree man and makes 
it a rule to travel ten thousand miles each 
year in quest of adventure and material. 
How can a desk-slave hope to compete 
with him? P 

Clinton Ross went to Cuba and passed 
safely through the alleged war of which 
we are now reading in the magazines, but 
on returning to New York he attempted 
to walk down Broadway when an over- 
head sign fell upon him and nearly killed 
him. He is now almost recovered, and 
finds the other war correspondents laps 
ahead of him. But Richard Harding 
Davis has also fallen off his wheel, so to 
speak, through fever, and Clinton Ross 
may overhaul the bunch. Canadians can- 
not repress a shudder now at sight of a 
New York magazine. Happy the Spani- 
ards slain in war, for they miss this 
terrible shedding of ink. 

Tekla may prove to be Robert Barr's 
best selling book. It is in its second 
edition and going well. 

Mr. Zangwill in one of his lectures re 
marked that acertain author had ‘* gone 
up like a Crockett and came down like 
a Stickit.” Mr. Crockett has been playing 
on his one-stringed instrument until we 
have wearied of his monotonous thrum- 
ming. It is stated that his new story, now 
running serially in the Pall Mall, is some- 
thing quite interesting and far from the 
kail-yard. 


Sara Jeannette Duncan (Mrs. Everard 
Cote-), who was in Toronto recently, is 
again in England arranging for the publi- 
cation of her new novel. The scene is 
laid in Calcutta, and an actress and a 
Salvation Army girl are the leading char- 
acters. The story will, in the United 
States, be entitled Hilda, and in Great 
Britain, India and Australia it will bear 
the title, In a Harbor City. Why is this? 
It might be well to see how many copies 
of Hilda are sold in Canada and how many 
of In a Harbor City—in view of the copy- 
right situation. 


Stephen Crane's new book will bear the 
title War is Kind, and will be illustrated 
—or decorated—by Will Bradley, who pre- 
dicts that the book will call forth more 
praise and blame than any volume pub- 
lished for long. 


* 

The Mother Superior of a convent ina 
litde Irish town (according to the London 
Academy) bought at the local bookseller's 
a volume which, being somewhat short- 
sighted, she thought was written by 
Canon Doyle, and for the edification of 
the community it was read aloud at meal 
times. The novices were thrilled at the 
freedom with which love-making was 
alluded to. ** Weill, well,” said the Mother 
Superior, ‘‘ the dear canon is preparing us 
for a miracle of grace. The frivolous flirt, 
by the mercy of Heaven, no doubt ends by 
taking the veil.” Presently, however, 
someone looked at the title-page, and dis- 
covered that the word ‘*Conan” and not 
“Canon” stood printed there. ‘* Well,” 
said the Mother Superior, ‘‘ the bookseller 
is a pious man, and now that we have 
paid for it, we should be wasteful not to 
read it. The story is good enough to be 


true.” 
7. 


James Whitcomb Riley thinks the lot 
of a poet ahard one. In arecent inter 
view he said: “If you're called as witness 
ina lawsuit some little attorney squares 
himself off and says with withering scorn: 
‘Let me see, you'rea poet, are you not? H’m, 
yes. Gentlemen of the jury, the witness 
is a poet,’ and your testimony is killed 
dead as a door nail.” 


Prof. Goldwin Smith is writing a popu- 
lar history of the United Kingdom down 
to the Reform Act of 1832, to be published 
by the autumn in London. It will be 
published by the McMillans in London 
and will be the last work he will under- 
take. This news came in a cablegram 
from England, and Prof. Smith when 
seen by a Toronto reporter confirmed it, 
and added that the work was now nearly 
all in the hands of the publishers. 





—_————_—___- oa ___—__— 


Scotsman—What'll y’' hae? Frenchman 

I vill take a drop of contradiction. 
Scotsman—What’s that? Frenchman— 
Vell, you put in de whisky to make it 
strong, de water to make it weak, de 
lemon to make it sour, and de sugar to 
make it sweet. Den you say to your 
friend, ‘‘ Here’s to you!” and you take it 
yourself.—- Ea. 


‘*Remember,” said the father of the 
young man who was inclined to be fast, 
‘that the race is not always to the swift.” | 
‘*‘And remember, also,” said his sister, | 
who was addicted to the progressive 
euchre habit, ‘that the booby prize is 
sometimes of more real value than the 
other.”—Chicago Post. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
| graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 

quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least sia lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Kditor’s time by writing 
| reminders and requests for haste. 3, Quota- | 
| tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. | 
| 4. Please address Correspondence Column. | 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons } 
are not tudied. 











SEMPER FIDELIS.—Quite impossible. In the 
first place, asascrap of pencil-writing is the 
only one you can “get a hold of,” it is quite 
evident you are sending for the delineation 
without the consent of the gentleman who 
wrote it. In the second place, a scrap of a 
dentist’s account in pencil-writing is not a 
study. No such “ study ” will ever be accepted, 


as you will see by the Rules, | 

| 

TORMENTED THOMAS.-“I am really sorry for | 
you, but, as you say, the lady mast have al- 

lowed jealousy to get so much the upper hand | 

| 

| 

i 

| 

{ 

i 

| 

' 

i 

| 

| 

| 


that she is reilly temporarily in-ane. Her 
nature is jealous anyway, and you should re- 
member that what seems a small thing to a 
quiet January man is a torturing flame to an 
August woman. There is no use arguing with 
her; she won't listen. Just try how an expres- 
sion of deep reproach and meckness will act, 
and let her question you as much as she likes, 
be good-natured. Remember it isn't her ques- 
tions, but your resentment of them that tries 


you. Think well over this notion. 


THE GANGLION.—Too bad about you restless | 
When will you find your poise? There 





people! | 
is a good deal of training necessary before one ! 
can simply “be still.” No ove can help you | 
but yourself. It is from withiu that Peace | 
groweth. | 


NV AY AY AV AV AAP AP 


IRENE M.--1. ‘Rat Portage makes an ideal | 
summer resort,” says this lady. It seems | 
rather far to run down for Sunday. And you ! 
liked skating atforty below zero. Uh, Irene, my 
dear, youarereally quitebeyondme! 2. Asfor | 
yourpretty and attractive writiug, it shows your | 
most adaptable nature to perfection, with 
bright, cheerful, quick and receptive traits. 
You are admirably discreet, dainty and origi- 
nal, full of enterprise, anxious to excel, and 
very buoyant, would be volatile if less care- 
fuliy balanced. Refinement in taste and some 
artistic ability are shown, with an unex pected- 
ness of impulse waich 1s charming. | 

| 
| 


CHINA ASTER.—The main fault in this study 
ix indiscretion in speech. Writer would be 
liable to tie knots with her tongue which she 
could nov untie with her teeth. It is a strong, 
dashing and independent effort, bright, mag- 
netic and undisciplined. Great possibilities | 
are init, and a knowl] dye equal to your force | 
would result grandly. Don’t you think it is 
worth while? Indeed it is, and great happi- 
ness in even very commonplace achievements 
will result. You need not be positive so often. 
Notice what I wrot; to Tormented Thomas, It 
isn’t conditions, but our girding at them that 
tries us. Iam merely teiling you the secret of 
peace and comfort when I tell you to live 
above your conditions. It’s so easy when you 
make up your mind to it. I, who have tried 
it, assure you of the result, 2. Your lines sug- 
gest rather a material nature, but there are 
signs of higher aspirations. I do really feel for 
you, for lhaiave been buffeting just as you are 
doiog, life’s currents, when I'd have gotten 
into port just as fast by floating. 








IMOGEN.—This is a very taking hand; the 
| lines are all easy, thoughtful and imaginative. 
Sweet temper and good sequence of ideas, love 
of beauty and great observation, frank speech, 
practical ideas, hope, energy and some sen-e of 
humor are -hown; writer is large-hearted and 
exceedingly careful and conscientious in work. 
A good friend, capable and willing at once. 





REBEKAH.—This is a strong nature, either 
inclined to pessimism or under some cloud at 
time of writing. Tenacious and firm, an ideal- 
ist with strong fecling, apt to be masked by a 
firm will. It does not suggest much experience 


to me, but writer has self-confidence, endur- | 


a ce and fortitude, and should develop a very 
strong individuality. 


(QUEECHY.— Oh dear, dear, here youare again 
with your wail against fate. Didn't you get 
your medicine by post some months ago? I 
sent it to the aldress you enclosed, and hop’d 
you were either cured or, well, the other thing. 
I can’t be bothered with you any more, my | 
good soul; you'd get on my nerves and make 
me several wrinkles. I declare I feel like 
getting underan umbrella when I undo your 

We 
No- 
' 


tear-ome envelope. Do try to dry up! 
can’t encourage howler; in this column. 
body loves ‘em. 


JEERY.—Sure I'm sorry for you, my man! 
And it was a failure. Oh, that’s quite too 
bad and a big pity. I'm afraid to ask 
what it was you exhibited. "Tis safer to con- 
dole without knowing, otherwise perhaps I 
couldn't. 2. Th reisagood deal of crude force 
and very good perseverance in your study, and 
you are inclined to let yourself be influenced 
overmuch by others. You can take good 
care of yourself, are generous and easy-tem- 
pered, practical in your views and able to 
adapt yourself to circumstances. A good solid 
fellow. I wish you better luck. 


Moikr.—Have just found one of your ap- 
peals. Poorman! How you did waste post- 
age stamps! Well, you're offmy mind now, at 
all events, and I hope 5 ou will succeed in jour- 
nalism, 


BILLY PUFFER.—** Yours in awe” was good, 
Billy. It made me laugh. You are a little 
scrawler, 3ure enough, but there are good 
things in your scrawls. For one thing, you are 
bound to get on. You like tosoar, and you are 
bright, somewhat high-strung, with splendid 
constancy and some ambition, self-preserva- 
tion, tenacity, impulsive feeling, and many 
little weaknesses of which time alone cures 
mall girls. My love to you, Miss Billy. You 
wrote to me on my birthday. 


J. A. H. B.—A practical, refined and emi- 
nently sensible lady, receptive and apt to 
think for herself and express her opinions 
courageously. Writer is intensely feminine 
and not particularly philanthropic. Would 
love her own with ardor, but look indifferent. y 
on the rest of mankind. 


January 28, 199 





Chemicals have been at work there, 
sapping, burning, destroymg. How 
different the effect of 


Special Combination 
Leather Dressing 


Ruesect, TAN, BROWN--ALL CoLons. 


The Friend of Leather 
The Enemy ef Cracks. 
PACKARD «t 


Sno P RD 
MAKES gronce OF 
IT 260. MONTREAL. 


Lt. H. PacKanD 4 Co. 


00000000 


MUO ACMIAV MMI WOMIaWOLV 


s The Dealer 


Makes agreat big profit when 
he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. 


‘ Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


is made from pure chich wum, and 
there is no other gum “ just as good” 
or half so good. 


AAI AI aM AT 


Examine a shoe repeated!y dressed 
with any ordinary dressing and what 
have you? A parched up, spongy sub- 
stance, one mass of assorted cracks. 
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Ignorance 
Is Bliss’”’ 


It's foolish to 
buy Windsor Salt, but 
if you study the salt 
question you will 
easily see why it’s 
folly to remain ig- 
norant when buying 
salt, ° 
Windsor Salt is an 
absolutely pure, dry, 
refined, crystalized 
table salt, and is sold 
at the same price as 
inferior salt. 


The Windsor Salt Co. 
Limited 
WIADSOR, Ont. 













OF ST. CATHARINES 


For Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Sciatica 
and allied diseases. For Scrofula and Nervous 
Affections and Impurities of the Blood. Kn- 
dorsed by Hare’s System of Therapeutics and 
Allout’s System of Medicine. Uxperienced 
physicians and attendants in Massage Treat- 
ment. Porcelain Baths, Elevator, Hot Water 
Heating. Apply for circular to MALCOLM- 
SON BROS., The Welland, St. Catharines. 


Open the year round 





PROF. O’BRIEN 
Canada's sreehent and 
Toronto's leading Phre- 
nologist and first and 
fonly) scientific palmist 
in the city. ae recep- 
tion rooms an rivate 
office at his residence, 
401 Jarvis. 

Patronized by the no- 
bility and elite from every 
part of the world. Open 
till 10 p.m. 


and 


SOT & 


Dr. Ward ’s Blood and Nerve Pills. 



















FOR 


The 
Weak 











WHIRLWIND——___ 
CARPET Gtiknap, ano RELAID. 
CLEANER © 


Bloor and Manning 
Thone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor. 





Avenue 





OFFICE TO LET 


Suitable for any business or profession. Apply 
to Secretary-Treasurer. 


THe SHEPPARD PUBLISHING Co, 
Limited. 


CORN CURE 


sihoutuain - = 25 Cents 


W.H. LEE, Chemist & Druggist 
Cor. Church and Wellesley Streets 











‘‘ Direct from the Growers.” 


The proper pronunciation of the word MONSOON is 


‘‘irreproachable.” 


Absolutely pure and free from dust. 


For sale at all grocers, 25, 30, 40, 50 and 6o0c. per pound 
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amongst us that art is a recog- 

nized and valued factor in our 

national life. These it is not 
necessary to enumerate, as they are ap- 
parent to all watching our life from this 
standpoint. While these signs or expres-* 
sions are apparent to such and joyfully 
acknowledged, there is also as perceptibly 
felt and deplored the fact that here in 
Toronto at least we have no public mani- 
festation of our «sthetic life embodied in 
permanent tangible form. We have 
offices and rooms and shops, but no build- 
ing representing to any complete degree 
our art life. Our civilization, judged by 
its outward evidences, is awry—more 
distorted in evidence, however, than in 
fact. Among art-lovers this inadequacy 
is generally admitted. There is manifest 
a growing restlessness and dissatisfaction 
regarding it, which is a very hopeful in- 
dication of healthy life. We only wish 
that that life were sufticiently strong to 
accomplish its desire. 

What a pity it is that a faculty of our 
nature which is such an essential part of 
it, and which is capable of yielding the 
highest kind of pleasures, should be the 
last to be considered in our search for 
success. To consider it, pre-eminently, as 
in the hfe of an artist, has been regarded 
as unpractical and visionary ; to consider 


|| $O900000000000660000SO0OSoOoSOooOOOOOOOOOOOOOe® | | 


have than it is to be? No complete, pro- 
perly poised character can be developed 
either by the individual or nation by the 
suppressing or ignoring of that which 
Divine law recognizes and has itself 
called into existence. To do so is to 
suffer, as all breakers of nature's laws 


thing, I am persuaded, to have a gallery | | 
containing the works of loeal artists 
known to be for sale, managed and super- 





TORONTO SATURDAY 





This drawing was awarded second 
ue in the competition (Landscape 


it at all, in many cases, as luxurious, Vith Cattle) by Studio. It was 
unnecessary. Is it more important to —— Smythe of West 


LL 


In addition to this it would be a good | toocommon here. You will enjoy A Girl | down these three rules, which he said had 
been the greatest help to him in life: 


Reading, and Spring, by Owen P. Staples, 
with harmonious coloring and grace of 
line. F. S. Challener’s Milk Maid is on | 
Artists some- 


LANDSCAPE WITH CATTLE. 


NIGHT. 9 


|The Celebrated India Pale Ale and 
Stout of John Labatt 


;can be purchased from all dealers in Wines and Liquors at 
ithe SAME PRICE AS OTHER DOMESTIC ALES. 


When ordering, specify ‘‘ LABAT7’S,” and insistfon 
having what you orier. 


A Natural Skirt- 
| Fitting 


| i; Velveteen ~ 


| Vy M S. H. & M. 
, Bias Brush Edge 


The wear of all other binding put together wil! not out- 
wear the wear of its indestructible durability. Rich in soft 
dressy elegance, weer and beauty both in one, and the natural 
curve perfectly fits your skirt-roundness If you buy a 

ready-made skirt it will pay you to be sure that it is bound with it 
S. H. & M. is stamped on every yard 
If your dealer will not supply you, we will 


The S. H. & M. Co., 24 Front Street W., Toronto. Ont. 


UBSTITUTIO 


See you get Carter’s, 





THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


Be in the open air all you can, 
Every day hold converse 


— suffer. To suppress or ignore art in | vised with tact and wisdom—not at all ; 
national life is to suffer loss and incur | an impossibility. We need combination 
penalties—nothing more sure than that. and concentration in this matter as well. 

The practical benefits of such a building | Such would surely be for the mutual 
dedicated to art are many. An absolute | benefit of artists and be a means of; 
necessity of progressive art life here is | restoring, in some measure, something 

that it shall be concentrated. Nothing | that is gradually being lost—the dignity | 
very great will likely be accomplished | and legitimacy of picture selling. 
until the separate individual forces are All moonshine! say those into whose 
— united. We surely need make no apology | creed pessimism enters largely. 





for this statement in this day of guilds 
and lodges, unions: and clubs. We are 
aware that there is a limit beyond which 
union is impracticable, perhaps not desir- 
able. We are not near the rim of that 
limit yet. 

We have now a Guild of Civic Art, The 
Advisory Board of the League of School 
Art, The Ontario Society of Artists, The 
Woman's Art Association, the Central 
Ontario School of Art, and the Art 
Students’ League. That is enough art 
force for this city. The interests of none 
of these organizations are necessarily an- 
tagonistic. Now we want a home for this 
art family in which to hold meetings, to 
meet socially, to combine for the better 
furtherance of art. We have no public 
room in Toronto entirely devoted to art in 
which a committee meeting, much less 
any larger one, can be held with comfort, 
except the small studio of the W.A.A. 
Think of that, you who conjure up in your 
minds luxurious committee rooms for 
Forester or Mason, or snug and cosy club 
rooms. In this home there should be the 
latest art periodicals, as in the New York 
Art Students’ League rooms. Many artists 
would like to be better posted in art 
history and current literature than they 


are. If this family could be prevailed 
atica upon to meet for mutual development in 
oe study,. what a desirable consummation 
| and would that be. Some are fully qualified 
nee to teach us all. 
ater ; There are many fine engravings; we 
)LM- i think of two collections at least, which are 
doomed under existing circumstances to 
— ’ be seattered and annihilated as far as 
; public service is concerned, for the want 
pat of some responsible body to step in and 
re- s 
and 5 secure them for the future. The primary 
— ' object would be to secure a permanent art 
ivate f collection, both of the works of local 
ence, $ artists and as good and large a collection 
> no- of foreign contemporary artists and older 
very ones as possible; making the gallery a 
Open 
constant source of refreshment and educa- 
=P : tion to the visitor, and a school for stu- 
— t dents in which to copy and study; 


containing 1e)roductions of the best 
works of art, carbon priats of those objects 
and places which have a name in history. 














ous HIGH-CLASS 
is. 
WATER COLORS 
and OIL PAINTINGS 
Pp. A Toronto gentleman, giving up housekeep- 
AID. ing desires to dispose of some high-class Water- 
ning ors and Vil Paintings. They are by Harlo 
White, Homer Watson, Jacobi, Calvert, Ernest 
oo Parton and W ay. 
— On view at 
: AMBROSE KENT & SONS 
' [ 156 Yonge Street 
where full particulars may be obtained from 
MR. LUKE. 
: porches seanaeguaiihiesambasacmanaiaas 
8 W. L. FORSTER 
\pply ° . ++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
). Stadio: 24 aie Street West 
oa, Se eae ‘ es 
— R. F. GAGEN, 
Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
_ Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 
S — ee 
ISS EDITH HEMMING 
gist M PORTRALS, MINIATURES 
Classes for Miniature Painting. 
Studio— 582 Chure h Street, Toronto 
— ae anereneeemeeeton nai 
E keep the best slettad stock on the 
continent in Water Colors, Oil Colors, 
China Materials, Draftsmen's supplies, aod 
every requisite for artistic work in all 
Ss branches, a6 
THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
ik 131 & 133 Yonge St. and 1, 3, 5, 7& 9 Toronto 





_Aroade. _ Entrance 133 Yonge St. Tel. 2124. Tel. 2124. 


DO YOU NEED PAINT ? 





for Your s = Artists’ Materials 
Mouse 27? veretiand 
Parlors Ee. Water-Color 
Halls s be Painting 
Bedreoms xo China Painting 

SoS Crayon Drawing 

Dining-rooms Z se Sketching 
Kitehens Osa Modeling, dc. 





THE &. HARRIS CO’Y, Limited 
44 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


** Just 
one hundred years ahead of the time,” | 
decides a leading historical light. Now, 
this is how far ahead of the times we are. 
We are just as far off such an art gallery 
as we are off the manifestation of a spirit | 
of patriotism and unselfish devotion to | 
the public good in art matters on the part 
of moneyed people of Toronto. How far 
offare we from that? Weare just as far | 
off from a gallery as we are from seeing 
all these local organizations giving ‘‘a 
long pull, a strong pull, a pull altogether.” 
Is that in the too distant future? Just as | 
far from our desire as we are from seeing ! 
one or more leading spirits abounding in 
conviction of the merits of their cause, 
full of enthusiasm with knowledge, oe 
| 





of those individuals molluscous persons 
to come to the front and 
espouse this cause. Should such a one, or | 
ones, present themselves, SATURDAY | 
NiGut will have wreaths of laurel ready. | 
In our optimistic faith in human nature 
we shall be getting them ready—not the | 
leaves; we will plantatree. We believe | 
there are many willing people with money 
to whom a proper presentation of the ' 
need would bring a liberal response. The | 
Government, of course, and our municipal ! 
authorities should be given the privilege 
of assisting. There is a nice site in the 
Parliament Buildings grounds, cheap, too. | 
Montreal has an art gallery; why not | 
Toronto? The constant dropping weareth 
away the stone. Drop gently, art people, 
very gently, but continuously, persist- 
ently, upon the public conscience—which 
is not stone—until it is worn into the de- 
sired shape. 


call a “‘ fanatic” 





| 
! 
We have inthe Normal School the germs 
of an art gallery, we presume largely the 
effort—the more recent collection—of the 
Minister of Education. It is very much 
better than nothing; perhaps it is all that | 
could be looked for at this stage. We! 
wonder how many of Toronto's citizens | 
have learned all there is to be learned 
there, or enjoyed all, albeit a little more 
classification, and a good deal more Jabel- 
ing, with a recent complete catalogue, 
would give usall more light. In the older 
collections are some very excellent en-| 
gravings, some statuary, and a consider- } 
able quantity of canvas on which are 
efforts after the old masters—some a very 
short way after, and others a consider- 
able distance, but all instructive. | 
However, it is chiefly of the modern 
paintings we wish ~ speak. These are 
guaranteed by the O. A. to be genuine 
and the best they oo done. Now, if 
there breathes a Torontonian, or a colo- 
nial of any locality visiting here, who 
never to himself has said: ‘I'll goand see 
that gallery,” and has not gone, redeem 
your reputation for up-to-dateness and go. 
If you have not seen G. A. Reid's Berry 
Pickers, a pleasant experience awaits you. 
It will send you into a reverie of your 
childhood’s days, when you and your chums 
started off down the country road, or 
through fields, in the early morning. 
On your arm was your tin pail, in which 
was snugly stowed some of your mother's 
cherry pie and home-made buns, You 
returned in the evening, it may be, or be- 
fore the sun was high, with berries it is 
true, but the berries were as nothing to 
you, compared with the experiences in 
the berry-patch. If you were a girl, did 
you ever get home without, at least, your 
shoe having untied? But perhaps you 
have never picked berries—poor thing ! 
The melodies, always in a minor key, 
which W. E. Atkinson, plays with = his 
brush, areal ways subdued, though forceful, 
a sustained key throughout ~ sheep in the 
gloaming seeking rest, poetical, suggestive 
moonlight, lowly cottage life, are all repre- 
sented there away from the glare of light 
and even of the conscious effect of color, 
Quite the opposite, abounding in light 
and color, also with sentiment and life, 
are the works of F. McGillivray Knowles, 
of which there are several! good examples. 
Mr. Knowles’ creations are always artistic 
and frequently scholarly—an element not 


the right side of the cow. 
times ignore this fact of cow peculiarities 
that there isa right and a wrong side to 
her when you wish her friendly givings. 
Some smaller pieces by the same artist 
| should not be missed. Much more senti- 


superior. 
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The Gourmand. 





BY FRANKLIN GADSBY,. 


Eve se with a | T e 
Rub against the rank and file daily. CA R E R Oe sate ba Little Liver Pills 


| The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even if solicited to do so. Beware of 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


ment than we generally associate with 
potato-peeling is easily discernible in Miss 
Tully’s Jeanne. She and her surround- 
ings have been moulded by an artist hand. 
The Old Woman by the same artist is 
characteristic of Miss Tully. Miss Spurr's 
tright little landscapes are story pictures 
of peaceful English home-life. The Stour 
Flowing Through Canterbury by C. M. 
Manly is worth seeing; as are Mrs. Reid’s 
roses andinteriors. R.F. Gagen’s At Low 
Tide, a permanent picture for the gallery, 
one which was so much admired at the 
last OS.A. exhibition, is there, as are 
several other pieces—water colors—plea- 
sant to look upon. W.D. Blatchly also 
has several nice subjects faithfully 
treated. We have no intention of being 
very minute in our description, merely to 
whet the appetite of such as have not 
seen this collection to go to partake of 
the good things prepared for them in the 
Normal School. You can even have the 
privilege, not only of partaking of them 
there, but of taking them home to digest— 
any not the property of the Gallery —pro- 
vided, of course, you pay for them. They 
have an honest right to live, something 
all pictures sold here have not. 

Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith will be At Home 
aut his residence every Saturday during 
February. There will be on exhibition 
the sketches made during the past season. 


* | 


Recently there has alvo been placed in 
the Normal School, through the courtesy 
of Mr. G. T. M. Burnside, a collection 
representing the gatherings of twenty | 
years. It is to be loaned to the city for at ; 
least five years. 

From several standpoints it is a most 
interesting collection, especially to those 
in touch with art development here. 

In it we have the early efforts of local 
artists, some of whom have left us, as 
well as the works of strangers. A deli- 
cate specimen of L. R. O'Brien's style | 
twenty years ago; of Orlando Jacobi be: ! 
fore disordered eye-sight, it may be, pro- | 
duced the violent blues and greens and | 
reds of to-day; of Ede when he saw cows | 
and sheep as they were in the crisp, clear | 
atmosphere of this northern an atinoe- | 

| 
| 





climate, and of Ede when Parisian atmos- 
phere and Parisian ‘esthetic creed clothed 
these same animals in a body of imagina- 
tion and enveloped them in the subtle 
haziness of accepted Parisian color; of 
Fowler in his earlier and certainly not 
inferior technique and conception; Homer 
Watson unanglicized; F. S. Challener 
groping so successfully for his ideals— 
perhaps he has done better work than 
his shell in this col ection, but this shell 
will satisfy many ; a number of Millard’s 
harmonious, composed, restful landscapes, 
so pleasing in color; Wudon, Yeend 
King, Edwin Hayes, Tom Lloyd, all 
familiar friends in Toronto. 

The Fishing Scene, which appeared at 
the recent Art Loan, by R. H. Carter, is 
alone worth an afternoon's study. A head 
of an East Indian by Whittel will not 
escape the attention of connoisseurs, nor 
will the Kever landscape with its Dutch 
light and golden brown forest trees. We 
never get light in this country like Dutch 
light as the earlier masters saw it. Van 
Ostade is there, too. 

A very good thing is the portrait of Mr. 
Burnside by Mr. Harris. There is vitality, 
the erect pose, intelligence in the expres- 
sion, careful minute modeling and regard 
to values. The whole is an artistic ‘por- 
trait. Itis more than a likeness, There 
are other family portraits by Mr. Harris. 
We would like to see Mr. Burnside select 
a few from this somewhat overcrowded 
group and cover some of the spaces which 
are not overcrowded in our public schools. 
When he comes to reap his harvest of 
goods at the end of five years, I venture 
to—I was going to say bet, but, of course, 
I do not mean that—surmise that those 
disposed of in this latter fashion will \ ield 
abundantly. JEAN GRANT, 
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Hale’s Rules of Life. 
In his address to the Harvard students 
recently Dr. Edward Everett Hale laid 


It was a club man 
Who sadly did scan | 
The carte on the restaurant table ; 
And he said to the waiter : | 
“Tf you only can cater | 
I'm willing to pay, and I'm able! 





** But, alas, I have racked 
Th’ alimentary tract 
Till my appetite’s utterly jaded, 
And I can’t eat a dish 
Of innocent fish 
With condiments wholly unaided ! 





That's sure. 
It’s perfectly screened. 
ashes, Prices fluctuate. 
liver anywhere in the city prompt 
ly. Shall = book ows order 
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* And I pepper my soup 

Till you'd think that the croup 
Would play the deuce with my fauces! 

My broth and my puree 


Are hotter than fury THE 
And so are my favorite sauces! : 
** And the ardentest spirit DOMINION BREWERY CO 
Cannot rufHle or sear it, “3 
My iron-clad, fire-proof stomach ! LIMITED 


But I feel a mere trickle, 

A vague sort of tickle, 
Like a runnel descending a hummock ! 
Manufacturers of 


the Celebrated 


* And I know all the schemes 
By which the chef dreams 
To use the stale rissole and pute, 
The artful ragout, 
Where the old is made new, 
And the musty made toothsome and natty! 


UBILEE and 


* And still [ sit stolid 
Through liquid and solid, 
From the oysters, alack, to the ices! 
I could well eat my shirt, 
By way of dessert, 
For all any taste e’er entices! 


Malt and Hops. 





DON'T SHOVEL YOUR DOLLARS 


COAL 


If you come to us you will get the very best coal in the market. 
It’s free from all coal impurities, burns up to fine 
So you had better buy now while they’re low. We de- 


P, BURNS & C0., 38 king St. East 
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Sa" ALES 


INDIA PALE 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 
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* And so, my dear yarcon, 
Without doivg arsou, ling, 
Could you bring me an entree that's heat 
With a taste I can smell, 
And a relish of hell, 
So a fellow can know he is eating?” 
Toronto Star. 


Partial Paralysis. 


A Severe Cold Brings a Wife and 
Mother Low. 





A Different Condition. 


Dr. Campbell’s Saf 
Complexion Wafers, Foulds 
Arsenic Soap Feould’s 
Arecnaline me are the most 
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| 
Partial Paralysis Accompanied by Faint. | remove F ae 
ing Fits Follows— Doctors Fall to Bring Fee, eet Sallow 
Kelief Dr. Wilittams’ Pink Pills Re- | end ail other tonal neg tea 
store Health. brighten ae beautify com 


A small boy in one of Marshall Field's | 
stores in Chicago approached his em- 
ployer and asked for anadvance in salary. 
‘“*How much are you getting a week 
now?” asked the merchant. ‘‘ Four dol- 
lars and a half, sir.” ‘* And how old are 
you?” “Twelve, sir.” ‘‘ Why, my boy, at | 
yourage I wasn’t paid that much.” * Well, bay, and was told that there he would 
maybe you weren 6 worth it to the firm | jearn something about a cure effected by 
you was working for, but I am. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, The hill wa: 
climbed and itis to Mr. J. F. Goodfellow, 
‘** Well, that’s what I call an appropriate | the genial owner and occupant of that 


verdict,” remarked Jilson the other even- | pleasant home, that he is indebted for the 
ing, as he threw down his paper. ‘* What | following facts: *‘ My wife owes her good 


fairly vibrating with interest in the won 


use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 


was 


in the vicinity, was directed to a house on | 
a hill overlooking Owen Sound's beautiful | 


Brookholm, a suburb of Owen Sound, is | 


derful cures effected in that place by the | 
A news- | 
paper man of Toronto, spending some time | 


PREMIER BREWERY OF GANADA 


is it?” asked his wife. ‘* Why,” he re- | measure of health to-day to Dr. Williams’ 
plied, ‘‘ you know the defaulting cashier | Pink Pills,” said Mr. Goodfellow. ‘On | 
of the 'Steenth National Bank committed | the 12th of July, 1895, Mrs. Goodfellow | 


suicide when the shortage was discover- | went on an excursion to Collingwood by 





Waters, bee's box, 60c and $1; ¢ large boxes, 
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Se: S0ap G00. Ny igh orders ” 


H. B. FOULD, 256 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Sold by all Druggists in Canada. 
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ed?” ‘Yes, I remember,” said Mrs. | boat and came home with a severe cold, 
Jilson; ‘“‘but what of the verdict?”| hich developed into a partial or slight 
“This morning,” answered Jilson, ‘the | attack of paralysis in the left side and One of — monk sree eos on ig. 
nee . : ez sak 5 ; continent. Capacity, 165,000 barrels annually. 
coroner's jury brought in a verdict of | limb. In addition, at times she would Equipped with the most modern pliant, inclu 
death from exposure.”—Chicagv Record. | be seized. with a § dizziness which ink 8 a De a Vergne Refrigerating Machine, 75 
{ | ; ; ; th water tower in connection; a 35 
ss often resulted in sudden and _ severe eee : F vaca es 
She came to her mother with the ques- | falls Tt ia a = eee Sy neaae lighting bre — and 
sites 1 Weta tx elndiate talk 6 Un oe to | alls. ne. paralysis made er un- = “ 3d Ne a somneee . large omen thich 
' ; cree | able to lift any weight with her left (i) 7,2 ee eee weak 
steal?” The mother, taken by surprise . : : : water, after passing, is absolutely pure and is 
Had: that’ bath on hed th * | band. She called in medical aid, and for | used in all brewings. Our improved facilities 
ve s » : | . able us 
rep a Ot ere so bad that she some months followed the advice and | °"3 le Us to guarantee our products. é 
couldn’t tell which was worse. ‘t Well,” | ina : ‘ Kuropean and American experts have pro 
' took the medicines prescribed. But it | nouvced our establishment and products equal 


said the little one, “I’ve been thinking a 
good deal about it, and I think that it is 
worse to lie than to steal. If you steal a 
thing you can take it back, unless you've 


was only money wasted, as she did not 
get any better. As Mrs. Goodfellow has 


for, it was a deep trouble to the family for 





three children and her husband to care | 


to the best in their respective countries. 
Large Malt House and Storage in connection. 


The O’Keefe Brewery Co. 
OF TORONTO, Limited 











— aoe ae . one for It: | her to be so afflicted. For eight months - — 
an be oo ie oe ae REO aR the | these dizzy spells and the paralysis con Ladies’ 
ittle face, ‘a lie is forever. tinued. Then some friend asked her to Evening Slippers 
ESE ee none try a box of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. To 7 Ae hia 
Utopia. please the friend she consented to pur- Sac : 
*ink, Blue, hite, Gray 
Life would be an easy matter if we didn't have chase a few boxes. When these had been | BS = <=. and Canary $1.00 per 
to eat taken she felt decidedly better. The _ eng 
© eat, pair: regular price $3.00, 


fainting spells became less frequent, her 
strength returned to her side and arm, 
and she was delighted with the result. 
After taking about six boxes, and feeling 
quite well again, she discontinued the use 
of the pills for a time, but later felt some 
of the old symptoms returning. She again 
procured a supply and recommenced their 
use, and was overjoyed to find that these 
valuable little pellets again gave relief. 
She continued taking them until she fe!t 
that she must certainly be over the effects 
of the trouble, when she again ceased to 
take the piils. That is overa year anda 
haif ago, and only once or twice since has 
she had any slight symptoms of the old 


If we never had to utter, 
**May I trouble yon for butter? 
Likewise push along the platter full of mea'.” 
Yes, if food were obsolete 
Life would be extremely sweet 
If we didn't—shine or shower 
Have to eat! 


All our worry would be over if we didu't have 
to eat. 
Would the butcher, baker, grocer, 
Get our hard-earned money? No, sir! 
We would then be right in clover, cool and 
sweet ; 
Want and hunger we would cheat, 
And we'd get there with both feet 
If we didn‘t—poor or wealthy— 
Have to eat! am 


WILLIAMSON. 





$1.00 and $5.00, 


H. & 6, 
BLACHFORD 


4 
YONGE ST. 





weuala: and then a few doses of the pills 
would give full relief. Mrs. Goodfellow 
is decidedly of the opinion that she owes 
her present health to Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and is most enthusiastic in her re- 
commendation of them to her friends and 
acquaintan: es.” 
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Music. 


NE of the most pleasing local con- 
certs of the season was that 
given on Tuesday evening in 
Association Hall on the occa- 
sion of the reappearance of Miss 

Bessie Bonsall, the Toronto contralto. 
The event assumed the nature of a society 
function, as the auditorium was well filled 
by a representative and fashionable audi- 
ence. The presence of such a gathering 
was a generous and gratifying tribute to 
the talents of one of our leading native 
vocalists. Miss Bonsall, who was in good 
voice, was given a most cordial reception. 
She chose for her first number the reci'a- 
tive and cavatina from Semiramide, and 
sang Rossini’s florid passages with the 
authority of one who has had experience 
and careful training. An enthusiastic 
encore rewarded her efforts, and in re- 
sponse she gave the Land of the Leal, in 
which the sustained beauty of her notes 
and the natural expression of her render- 
ing were much admired. She wasassisted 
by Miss Margaret Huston, the popular 
soprano, whose principal number was 
Elsa’s Dream from Lohengrin, which re- 
ceived a careful and scholarly interpreta- 
tion. Several other numbers of smaller 
calibre were given by both the singers, in 
which they won an equally satisfactory 
verdict. The solo pianist was Miss Florence 
Taylor of Detroit, a player with brilliant 
attainments of touch and technique. Her 
most popular piece was the Spinnerlied 
from the Flying Dutchman as transcribed 
by Liszt, which served to display her 
executive powers to advantage. Ad- 
ditional variety was given to the 
programme by the recitations of Miss 
Temple Dixon, a young Canadian of 
attractive personality and bright talents. 
Her reading of Kenneth Graham's humor- 
ous little story, The Burglars, was felicit- 
ous in conception and delivery. Miss 
Temple has a musical, though not power- 
ful voice, possesses good mimetic ability, 
and is very successful with an audience in 
theinterpretation of light comedy sketches. 
Mr. Hewlett of London was the accom- 
panist, in which capacity his services were 
much appreciated by the singers. 





Mme. Sembrich on her reappearance in 
concert here at the Massey Hall on Thurs- 
day evening, January 19, after an absence 
of a year, won a triumph so absolute that 
it cannot be questioned. She was greeted 
with fervor by an audience of more thar 
three thousand people, and her triumph 
must have completely effaced the remem- 
brance of the comparatively tame 1ecep- 
tion which was given her in December, 
1897. As a mistress of bel canto, as a 
coloratura singer, Mme. Sembrich is now 
one of the leading vocalists of the world, 
and her rank as such is generally conceded. 
Mme. Sembrich furnished the most com- 
plete exposition of her special art in the 
Ah! Fors E Lui from Traviata, which has 
always been a favorite number with so- 
prani of her class. Another exhibition 
of her wonderful vocalization was yziven 
in a difficult waltz song by Strauss. Great 
as her success was it did not dim the recol- 


lection of her superb singing of the Ah Non | 


Giunge from La Sonnambula a year ago, 
in reference to which I can say that a 
more complete, more beautiful realiza- 
tion of the spirit and style of the music I 
have never heard. But more important 
than all her technical feats, all her ex- 
quisite finish, is the musical quality of her 
work, due no doubt in a large measure to 


instincts which as violinist, pianist and 
singer, she obtained in her early career. 
There is no legitimate room for a criticism 
of Mme. Sembrich’s rendering of the par- 
ticular class of music of which she is an 
interpreter. I heard somegrumbling by a 
few persons because she did not attempt 
selections of a heavier character. But it 
is unreasonable to expect a singer to go 
out of her class. 
Sembrich is not a dramatic soprano, and 


let us be thankful that she is wise enough | 


to confine her public efforts to the illustra- 
tion of the vocal masterpieces of the 
[Italian school, and by this I do not mean 
the school which has grown up of late 
years in Italy. Mme. Sembrich was as- 
sisted by Signor Campanari, the well 
known baritone, who gave a fine selection 
with his usual authority and artistic skill: 
M. Salignac, one of the best I’rench tenors, 
with temperament and a fine voice, who 
has been heard in this city for many a 
year, and Miss Katharine Ruth Heyman, 


a young solo pianist of exceptional gifts | 


who made an unexpected and indisputable 
triumph by her brilliant performance. 
* 


| sisted 


A weird and extraordinary story is told | 
of the late Jacquet, the flute-player, who | 


was lost on the ill-fated steamer La Bour 
gogne. It was his habit to visit friends in 
Brookline. Theirneighbors were few and 
far distant, and among them was not one 
musician. Jacquet, seated on the piazza, 
would play his tlute. There was one air, 
a simple tune, a tune of simple folk, that 
gave these friends special delight ; and he 
would play it again and again. After the 
sinking of the ship these friends were on 
the piazza talking of Jacquet and mourn- 
ing him. The sun had set. Suddenly 
they heard that familiar air, and it seemed 
as though Jacquet were with them. Was 
it adelusion? They went over the lawn; 
still they heard the tune they loved. They 
went to the nearest houses. No, there 
was no flute-player there, and no playing 
had been heard. Again crossing the 
lawn, and again on the piazza they heard 
that tune. It was not one hysterical per- 
son who heard it; there were half a dozen. 
The music ceased: nor has it sounded 
since that summer night. 


Joachim is in possession of an unpub- 
lished concerto for violin by no less a 
master than Schumann. It bears the 
date, ‘‘ Dusseldorf, September 11—October 
3, 1853." And yet it will never be heard in 
public, for the great violinist writes: ‘*A 
conscientious regard for the reputation of 
the beloved composer would never allow 
the publication of such a work, however the 
publishers might rival each other in offers 
for it; for it must unfortunately be con- 
fessed that it shows a certain state of, ex- 


| of her lower notes. 





the comprehensive training of her artistic | is well equipped for 


tries in vain to exact something. 
master often begins with a beautiful 
melody expressed in the pure Schumann- 
esque manner, but it is heart-breaking to 
see how, after a few bars, the fabric of the 
movement breaks down and dissolves into 
babbling inanity.” 


It speaks well for the enterprise and the 
constancy of the musical people of Hamil- 
ton that the Harris Orchestral Club gave 
their twenty-sixth concert in Association 
Hall to an audience that the local press 
states was the largest that ever attended a 
concert by the organization. We in To- 
ronto have no similar example of continu- 
ity to boast of for our orchestral societies ; 
here an orchestra has barely time to feel 
conscious of its existence before it finds it 
is time to die for want of support. Let us 
give the musical community of Hamilton 
then the credit which is their due for 
what they have accomplished in this 
direction. It is something to be proud of 
for any orchestra in Canada to point to 
twenty-six concerts as evidence of con- 
tinued life. The conductor of the clubis 
Mr. UC. L. M. Harris, and judging from 
what I read he must not only have tech- 
nical skill as a conductor, but a fair share 
of the interpretative faculty. At this par- 
ticular concert the programme for the 
orchestra included Thomas’ Overture to 
Raymond, the Andante and Allegro Mod- 
erato from Schubert's Sixth Symphony, a 
selection from Verdi's Aida, and the Love 
Duet and The Revel from German's Gypsy 
Suite. All the numbers were enthusi- 
astically applauded, but the Club only 
responded to one demand for an encore, 
which was in the case of The Revel. The 
local press seem to be in accord that the 
orchestra did excellent work, making 
allowances for a slight roughness in the 
brass and a perceptible weakness in the 
second violins. The vocalist of the 
occasion was Mrs. Birmingham, contralto, 
formerly favorably known as Miss Lily 
Kraft, and who has been absent two years 
anda half in London and Paris completing 
herstudies. Her voiceis of rich timbre, and 
her renderings were distinguished by 
taste, refinement and musicianly apprecia- 
tion. She appears to have gained a note 
or two in the upper register, but many 
will think at the expense of the fullness 
Her numbers were 
the Aria from Saint-Saens’ Samson and 
Delilah ; The Sea, by Macdonnell ; When 
You are Here, Love, by Vannah, and 
Ungeduld and Der Doppelgaenger, by 
Schubert. Mrs. Birmingham's home is 
now at San Francisco, and her departure 
from Hamilton is considered a distinct 
loss to the musical community. 

Miss Dora L. McMurtry and Miss Lillian 
Burns, two young ladies pleasantly known 
locally as vocalist and elocutionist respec- 
tively, gave a combined recital on Wed- 
nesday evening, January 18, in the 
Guild Hall, before a large and eminently 
sympathetic audience. Miss McMurtry 
has a delightfully sweet voice and her 
natural gift has been advantageously de- 
veloped by sound technical training. She 
sang nine numbers during the evening, 
and pleased in all of them by the simple, 
unaffected style of her renderings. VPar- 
ticularly successful was she in Nevin’s 
pretty song, There, Little Girl, Don’t Cry. 
Miss Burns fairly divided the honors with 
her associate. She showed considerable 
emotional power and native grace and 
refinement in all that she attempted. She 
has a most pleasing voice and altogether 
her professianal 
career as an elocutionist. 

The Burns anniversary concert given by 
the Caledonian Society in the Massey Hall 
on Monday night proved a very enjoyable 
and successful entertainment and attract- 
ed an audience of about three thousand 


| five hundred people, the large proportion 


In other words, Mme. | 


of whom were Scotch or of Scotch descent. 
The programme, supplied by Mr. W. F. 
Frame and his company, had the char- 


The 





| which they have been su 


| Ciesar's wife, above suspicion. 
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concerts of that city. In noticing the pro- 
grammes furnished in the city parks dur- 
ing summer, they express-the earnest 
hope that in future music that will elevate 
the taste of the community, rather than 


degrade it, will be drawn upon. 
* 


It is estimated that Bandmaster Sousa, 
known as “the march king,” is earning 
about $75,000 a yea® His receipts are 
large from his royalties on his music, his 


operas and his band concerts. 
* 


Messrs. Metzler & Co. of London have 
just published a fugue by Chopin from 
the original manuscript in the possession 
of Miss Janotha. The edition is dedicated 
by special permisson to Her Majesty the 
Queen. It seems strange to speak of a 
fugue by Chopin, and no doubt the piece 
will be treated as a curiosity. The key is 
A minor and the voices are four, but only 
two are heard at the same time. The 
subject is said to be good and the counter- 
point to the answer excellent. An ele- 
mentary kind of stretto followed by a 
brief pedal point is found near the close. 
Altogether the fugue is said to be a neat 
bit of workmanship, but it is thought that 
the composer must have written it just to 
see what he could do with the form. 


Association Hall was crowded on Mon- 
day night by University students and 
friends on the occasion of an entertain- 
ment of readings and songs by Mr. Gren- 
ville Kleiser and Miss Detta E. Ziegler, 
assisted by Mr. Arthur Hewlett as accom- 
panist. Miss Ziegler was in capital voice, 
and sang most expressively and with 
much taste Denza’s My Star, and with 
brilliancy and flexibility the Shadow Song 
from Dinorah. Mr. Kleiser recited with 
his accustomed artistic finish a selection 
of miscellaneous pieces which displayed 
his versatile talents to the best advantage. 


Emil Sauer, the virtuoso pianist, who is 
now making his first American tour, will 
appear in Toronto at the Male Chorus 
Club’s concert on March 2. Though a 
young man he has already won the highest 
tributes which the critics of England, 
Germany and other European countries 
can give. At the age of fourteen his 
musical aptness was such that Rubinstein 
took charge of his instruction free of 
charge. Wherever it is, Sauer has but 
to come—to play—and to conquer. Of 
his initial appearance in New York: the 
Musical Courier says: ‘‘ Emil Sauer won 
from critical New York an enthusiasn. 
not witnessed since the days of Rubin- 
stein—such a staccatissimo in pianissimo 
is unique ; it is Sauer's, it isextraordinary. 
The Sauer attack is already famous. His 
acute rhythmical sense and exhilarating 
entrances mark him as a pianist apart. 
He is a great pianist, a great personality, 
and nothing but fame awaits whenever 
and wherever he sees fit to play.” At his 
recent recital in the Boston Music Hall 
he scored an immense triumph, every seat 
being sold twenty-four hours before the 
concert. That his appearance here in 
conjunction with Ffrangeon Davies, the 
favorite baritone, and the well known 
talent of the club, will be among the rich- 
est treats of many seasons, is an assured 
fact. Subscription lists are now open 
with club members and at music stores. 

ToroN'roO, Jan, 23, 1899, 
Musical Editor Saturday Night : 

DEAR Sir,—I presume that the English 
examinations of the Associated Board, if 
not altogether banned by government 
authority, will at least be rendered 


| abortive in Canada by all the protests, 
and pone criticism to | 


memorials 
yjected. Exami- 
must be, like 
When 


nations and certificates 


| once they are cried down by the entire 


profession, they become entirely valueless 


| in the eyes of the intending candidate. 


| acteristically Scotch flavor throughout | 
and was received with unstinted applause. 
Mr. Frame is a genial humorist of varied 


attainments, and his impersonation of 
widely contrasted characters was his best 
and most acceptable effort. He was as- 
by Miss Florence Hayward, a 
soprano with a very sweet voice, who 
sang Caller Herrin most effectively ; Miss 
Annette H. Gray, contralto, whose full 
rich notes were heard to advantage in 
Scots Wha Hae; Mr. Walter Gray, a 
sympathetic tenor, who contributed sev- 


eral popular songs; Messrs. John Mac- 
kenzie and David C. Mather, Highland | 
dancers; and Mr. James Booth, pianist 
and accompanist. It is said that the 


Society has not scored so great a success 
witha concert on any previous occasion. 


* 


The service of praise on January 17, in 


Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, proved | 


very successful and reflected credit on all 
concerned. The selections by Mr. Harold 
Jarvis, the popular tenor, were especially 


appreciated. The assisting vocalists were: | 
Miss | 
Bryce, Miss Ella | 


Mrs. Kennedy, Mrs. C. Hudson, 
Swanzey, Miss Maud 
Ronan and Mr. C. Newton. The organ 
solos by Miss McMahon, a pupil of Mr. 
Doward, were very cleverly rendered and 
revealed the possession of genuine talent 
for the instrument. An original composi- 
tion by Mr. Doward, entitled O, Lord, 
Most High, for voice, and violin and cor- 
net obligato, proved a very interesting 
number, although, owing to the indisposi- 
tion of Mr. McEwen, the cornet part had 


to be omitted. 


William Tappert, the well known Ger- 
man critic, once delivered himself of a 
pretty smart saying in a notice of a 
concert in Berlin. It was as follows: 
‘*D’Albert’s first concerto was played by 
his second wife at the third Philharmonic 
concert.” 


According to the Chicago 7'imes- Herald 
chorus choirs are gradually replacing quar- 
tette choirs in the large churches of that 
city. One of the reasons for the change, 
and perhaps the principal one, is that the 
quartette is an expensive luxury. 

* 


The Woman's Club of Chicago has en- 
tered a protest against the ‘ coon” songs 


haustion, from which intellectual energy ' which are made a feature of the public 


| and 


| teachers throughout the province. 





It is time, therefore, to make good the 
promises and statements that were made 
when this protest was signed. Certain 
musicians signed the memorial with the 





distinct under-tanding that national and | 


Canadian musical examinations were to 


be instituted in the place of decried Eng- | 


lish ones. This system of examinations 


| was to be open to the pupils of all private 


The 


University of Toronto has also been in. | 


voked in this affair. It would appear that 
the only logical outcome of any action on 
their part must and should be the institu- 
tion of a system of examinations in 
practical music, in the stead of the ones 
which are now being objected to. Any 
such action on the part of the University 
would be warmly welcomed by the musi- 
cians of Ontario. Yours truly, 
Mus. Bac. 


Miss Edith Macpherson Dickson has 
been appointed solo soprano at Westmin- 
ster Presbyterian church, Bloor street 
east. 


The members of Wilson Lodge A..F. & 
A.M. intend to give a very attractive 
concert at their At Home on February 8. 
The vocalists who will contribute to the 
programme are: Messrs. Blight, A. 
Gorrie, Oscar Wenbourne, Bruce Bradley, 
Misses Catharine Cottam, Mc- 
Pherson, Rowan, Mrs. Parker and Mrs. 
Gordon. Mr. Hume Gibbons, a young 
English tenor who has recently arrived in 
Toronto, and whose singing is spoken of 


in very favorable terms, will also be heard. 
7 


The choir of Cooke's church, under the 
direction of Mr. A. T. Cringan, gave a 
very successful Service of Praise on 
January 18, which was well attended and 
has been spoken of in very complimentary 
terms. The choir was assisted by the 
‘Toronto Male Quartette and the following 
soloists: Miss Annie MHalworth, the 
Misses Adelaide and Victoria Paterson, 
Miss Annie McNichol, Messrs. G. W. 
Grant and Alfred Sturrock. Mr. Arthur 
Blakeley and Miss May Hamilton 
officiated at the organ. The choir sang in 
most creditable style Sullivan's O, Love 
the Lord, and O, Taste and See ; Wood- 
ward's The Sun Shall Be No More Thy 
Light, and Williams’ setting of Thou 


Wilt Keep Him in Perfect Peace. 
* 


The Conservatory of Music reaches the 
close of the *‘ winter term” of the present 
season on January 30, and the “spring 
term” opens on Thursday next, February 
2, the mid-season examinations being held 
on January 31 and February 1. The num- 
ber of pupils registered for the present 
term is above seven hundred, being much 
in excess of the unusually large attend- 








ance last season. This shows quite clearly 
how very widely the superior advantages 
afforded by the Conservatory to students 
of music and elocution, are appreciated. 
The steadily increasing number of pupils 
who seek admission to the Conservatory 
demands further additions to the staff, 
and added facilities for the prosecution of 
its work, such as more class-rooms, prac- 
tice rooms and studios. The important 
matter of providing these is now having 
the serious consideration of the directorate 
of the institution. P = 


**Perhaps I am prejudiced,” says R. 
Peggio in the Musical Standard, “for 
although no moralist in the ordinary 
sense, I simply cannot stand the music 
hall or the pantomime. Except for a few 
artists such as Chevalier, whom I remem- 
ber asa very clever comedy actor before he 
became famous for his coster-songs, the 
music hall has nothing to offer me but 
ennui and disgust. It is not that the 
songs are improper, as Mrs. Chant and 
her followers protest, though certainly 
they have at times a cerulean tinge, but 
they are so dreadfully vulgar, and worse 
than all, sordidly ugly. Who wants to 
hear ditties about the lodging-house 
egg? It is too painful a subject to joke 
about. And who is interested in the in- 
trigue that seems fashionable between the 
landlady and her ‘ nice young man’ lodger? 
Who except the low-minded can really be 
interested in what happened to Jones 


that prevented his facing his wife at one 
a.m.? And then are not the references to 
abnormally large feet a little wearisome 
at this time of day? Yet these are the 
main subjects of the music hall song. If 
men, and a certain type of woman, want 
to listen to such poor specimens of wit 
and humor and music as are to be heard at 
the ‘ halls,’ well and good. Every pig tohis 
own sty—which, if it isn’t a proverb, 
should be. But why, I want to know, are 
such things imported into places of enter- 
tainment for children, and why do their 
very respectable and proper ag ae spoil 
the minds of their off-pring by introduc- 
ing them to modes of thought which will 
remain with them for the rest of their 
lives, more or less? I shall be accused of 
exaggeration when I say that this music- 
hall business is spoiling the race, but, 
though that is perhaps going rather too 
far, it most certainly accounts for much of 
the distressing vulgarity of thought and 
speech with which one meets in one’s 
journey through life.” 


The report that Patti was to marry 
Cederstrom, a professor of massage, led 
a wicked German newspaper to point out 
the connection of events that has led to 
the union. ‘‘It is well known,” it says, 
“that the name of Patti was given toa 
remarkable automaton constructed by a 
modern Vancanson named Strakosch. The 
Patti sang very well in Paris in 1867, and 
since then the wonderful piece of mechan- 
ism has been exhibited in all Europe and 
America. At the age of twenty the Patti 
was allowed to buy a husband, a marquis, 
who was not soon got rid of. She was 
then singing with a tenor whom she loved 
and married. The tenor lost his voice and 
died last year. Even the inimitable 
mechanism of Strakosch began to show 
signs of wear and tear. Madame Patti 
began to grow fat. A masseur was sum- 
moned. He rubbed and kneaded and re- 
stored vigor to the springs of the figure, 
The concealed nightingale will con: 
sequently sing again. Pygmalion has 
given life to the statue, for itis a golden 
one, and married it. Long life to husband 
No. 3, joy be with them both, and glory to 
massage.” CHERUBINO. 
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DWARD FISHER 


Musical Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Masic 
SPECIALIST in training 
PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 


Me. RECHAB TANDY 
fener. Lessons in Velice Culture and 
“inging. Hest Methed. Highest 
Oratorio and Concert engagements 
accepted. Kntire concerts or partial pro- 
grammes supplied. Address— 
The Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 


Artistic 
Results. 





OICE PRODUCTION, SINGING 
V and PIANO LESSONS 
A. WILLIAMS 
Schools attended. 


Residence—Rossin House. Studio—Messrs. 
Nordheimer’s Building, 15 King Street East. 


MISS C. 


i The best book yet 
published on Elo- 
cution, for pupils, 
teachersand colleges, 

by Sara Lord Bailey, with the leading selec- 
tions of the day, including Miss Bailey's own 
original readings a< given by her throughout 


England and Amevica, with illustrations. 
Mailed to any address in Canada on receipt of 
price, $1.25. 

Addrecs,—8ABRA LORD BAILEV 


99 Coucord Street, Lawrence, Mass., U.S.A 


M. FLETCHER 
e Choirmaster and Organist of Bloor St. 
Baptist Church. Volce Production. Artis- 
tie Singing. Studio—16 St. Mary St., Toronto. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


MISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Pupil of the celebrated Leschetizky of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski 
Limited number of pupils received. For 
terms, engagements, etc., address care of 
Messrs. Nordheimer, or la Harbord Street. 





G=°. E, BRAME, Singing Master 
Teacher of Plane and Theory 


Specialist in Italian - olfege. 
Studio 201 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 


| tation 





PIANO . . Largest Musical School and 
ORGAN. . most eminent faculty in the Do- 
minion. Every up- ate facil- 

aeeue ; ity for superior musical educa- 
UTION tion. Special advantages offered 


to intending musical students. Students de- 
siring to enter my obtain all information by 
addressing. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Di- 
rector, 12 & 14 Pembroke Street, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and Richard Hofmann. 


Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 
St., also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Margaret's 
College and Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
205 BLOOR ST. LOR MUSIC 


EAST 
Students who wish to finish their musical 
studies under German masters in 

Germany can have instruction in this College 
in the German language in connection with 
their musical studies. 

Arrangements may be made to give pupils 
lessons at their homes without extra charge. 

Accommodation for a limited number of 
boarders at moderate rates, 

For Prospectus apply to 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 
205 Bloor Street East. 


HAMILTON 
Conservatory of Music 


HAMILTON, Ontario 


Cc, L. M. HARRIS, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director 
A thorough education in music provided in 
all its branches. Candidates for University 
examinations in music prepared by correspon- 
dence. Write for Prospectus, giving full par- 
ticulars as to fees, etc. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Principal 








Tel. 3572. 








MR, FRANCIS FIRTH and 
MIsS DOR‘ L. McMURTRY 
Teach Voice Culture. 


Mr. Schuch 


71 Spadina Road 


PIANO PLAYING 


HARMONY, COUNTERPOINT, Etc. 
For Professional and Advanced Pupils. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Highest technical advancement and interpre- 


Available studio days, 15 King Street East 
(Nord heimer's). Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Fridays. Residence—112 College Street. 


THEODORE WIEHMAYER 
Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Will accept a limited number of Canadian and 


American pupils. 
Ferdinand Road Strasse 
37 Parterre Links. 








ISS FLORENCE BROWN 
(Pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt) 


Concert Organist and Accompanist 


Teacher of Piano and Pipe Organ. 
For terms, etc., address— 130 Seaton St. 








Miss JESSIE C. PERRY 
(Pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt) 
Solo Pianiste and Accompanist 


A limited number of > For terms, etc., __ 
pupils acceptec. Address, 104 Wood St. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
»»» SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and an at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan Schoo), and Miss Veal’s School. 

13 Dunbar : - Rosedale. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
Has resumed instruction in 


VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 
Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
a > See: Reception hours at the 
oronto Conservatory of Music, 3-4, Mondays 
and Thursdays. Residence, 4 Pembroke St. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 
MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 
Strup10o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER’S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
.»- VIOLINIST... 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Music. 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Kesidence—572 Church Street 


ME®: A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
rectress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 











GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Cay ge manent Stet 
sees ae tania, Sanaa and 


Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto Coll 


page, Bishop Strachan School, Presb 2 
Studio: Davtime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, 


at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 


A Dashing New Military Song 


Stand by the 
Old Flag 


By JOSEPH H. ADAMS 


The Best Bass or Baritone Song Extant 
PRICE 50 CENTS 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





Senor Gonzalez 


VOICE SPECIALIST. Pure Italian method. 
Special rates to talented pupils. 
Spanish and Italian lan es taught. 
ADAME GONZALEZ (Pupil of William 
Mason), Piano, at Nordheimer’s, from 3 to 4. 


Mi'ss DETTA E. ZIEGLER 
++. Soprane... 
Voice CONCERT and ORATORIO 


Cultare Studio—423 Sherbourne Street 
Soprano soloist. Toronto 
Sherbourne St. Methodist Church 


a MALE QUARTETTE 








Mr. ARTHUR L. K. DaviEs, Musical Di- 
rector, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 
Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 








Churek. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e, 
MES: FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoforte 


Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field, 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronte College of Music. 


ME: V. P. HUNT—Teacher of Piano 

at the Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Organist Central Presbyterian Church, Musical 
Director of Demill ies’ College, St. Catha 
rines. Residence, 570 Jarvis St. 


MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice 

Culture, Italian method; correct breathing. 
Terms moderate. 183 Church Street. 














RS. ANNIE E. JURY 


SOPRANO 
Voice production and artistic piano playing. 
Studio— Alexander Street. 





we, aes {ony — Organist and 

Choirmaster Bond Street Co ‘ational 
Church. Voice Production aspecialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 


. Y. ARCHIBALD~—TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 
Church and Concert engagements accepted. 


LteYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Cons'v’y of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Coll., Whitby 











DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis St. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., 

Graduate University of Toronto, certifi- 
cated teacher VocaL and P1ANo, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 530 Church St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 








ARRY M. BENNETT 
Humorous Vocalist and Entertainer 
Open for concert engage ments. 
30 Cecil Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCK INSTITUTE. 

9 Pembroke Street. 





JOSEPH HUGILL 
No. 2 Alice St. 
Near Yonge St. 


Maker and Repair- 
er of Violins, &c. 









DRESSMAKING, 





M'ss L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 
2 College St. Tailor-made and Evening 
Dresses a specialty. Terms moderate. Ladies’ 
own materials made up. Room 28, 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 








EDUCATIONAL. 





St. Margaret’s 


TORONTO 


Col lege Cor. Bloor & Spadina Ave. 


A SELECT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Modern equipment. Teachers in every depart- 
ment qualified for similar positions in Collegi- 
ate Institutes. Eleven in Academic, seventeen 
in Musical and five in the Art Department. 


Six resident governesses. Careful super- 
vision. e grounds for physical exercise. 
For Prospectus apply to 
Mrs. GEORGE Dickson, Lady Principal. 
S43 Has re-opened for 
British fall term in hand- 
Z some new prem- 
American is: 
. Y.M.C.A. Building 
Business cor. yonge & Me- 
e 1 Gill 8ts., Toronte. 
Enter any date. 
oO ege Write for free 
(LiMIrep.] Prospectus to 


DAVID HOSKINS, Chartered Accountant 
ncipa 








PROFESSIONAL, 


QPMiERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. 








‘Phone 164) 
nite ‘DENTISTRY. = 
PEARSON 3 
° R. CHAS. E. PEARSON 
Tel. 1978 DENTISTS 
130 VWonge Street, Toronte 
Porcelain fillings and bridgework, gold crown 
and bridgework. Fees moderate, 
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w= DENTISTRY 


The latest and most approved methods only 
are used by us in filling teeth, inserting crowns, 
bridge work, gold plates, &c, Our fees are 
moderate and our work of the very best. 


Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 


S. E. cor. Spadina & College 


Phose 8140 
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UNDER THE PATRONAGE OF 


Miss Mowat, Lady Kirkpatrick and Coun- 
tess of Aberdeen 


MISS AMY STERNBERG 


Has removed her classes in Physical Culture 
for Ladiee and Children to Ross’ Hall, corner 
of Queen St. and Dunn Avenue, Parkdale, 
where she will be present on Tuesday and Fri- 
day afternoons, from 3 to 5 o'clock, to receive 
applications or furnish information regarding 
classes. Visitors welcome. 

Dancing continues a3 usual in St. George’s 
Hall, Elm? Street. Classes now forming. 





TORONTO MALE CHORUS CLUB 


SAUER and : 
FFRANGCON pavies GOMiINg 


MASSEY HALL, MARCH 2nd 


Subscribe early. Lists with Club members 
and at masic stores. Tickets—$1, 75c. and 50c. 








MRS. E. F. GREENWOOD 
Honor graduate of Toronto Ophthalmic College 
Optical Parlor 96 Yonge St. (Bain Book Store) 


A full line of Goods. 10 to 4.30 Eyes tested 
free. Telephone 1680. 





THE "= 


Trusts and Guarantee 


€o,, Limited. 
Capital - - $2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 


TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
14 King Street West, Toronto 
PRESIDENT —J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 
— ma /D. W. KARN. Esq. 
ViCe-PRESIDENTS—1 C ELOEPFER, LP. 
The Company is chartered to act as Execu- 
tor, Administrator, Guardian, Trustee, As- 
signec, Committee of Lunatic, Receiver and 
General Fiduciary Agent for investments of 
moneys, management of estates, issuing and 
countersigning bonds, etc. 

Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 
company. 

Sife deposit boxes of all sizes to rent at 


pany executor received for safe keeping with- 

ont charge. 
Solicitors sending business to the company 

are retained in the professional care thereof. 
Corcespondence invited. 

T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Le Grand Reedhas been called to 
Cincinnati by the serious illness of her 
father. Sympathy goes with her from all. 
Mrs. Montizambert and Miss Le Moyne, 
her guest, left this week for Boston, and 
Mrs. Montizambert will be away some 
weeks, Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Porter are 
at the Queen’s, where Mr. Porter has had 
quite a serious bout of grippe, but is now 
convalescent. Mrs. Porter has had an 
anxious time and her faithful nursing has 
left her looking rather pale. 

* 





Mrs. J. Horton Palin (nee Goulding) will 
hold her post-nuptial reception on Friday 
afternoon and evening, February 3, at 


229 Macpherson avenue. 
* 


Miss Salter of Toronto University has 
been laid up with grippe but is now better. 


Miss Vera Allen of Winnipeg is visiting 
her aunt, Mrs. R. H. Humphries of 10 
Rose avenue. She will remain here for a 
month or so, and will then return to the 
Prairie City. 


Mr. and Mrs. T.G. Bright, dog and guns 
left for Florida this week for a month’s 
quail shooting. Mr. Kilgour and Mr, 
Osler join them later. 


7 

Oo Friday of last week, Mrs. Herbert 
Cawthra gave an afternoon euchre. 
On Tuesday, Mrs. Blaikie gave a very 
elegant luncheon to a number of ladies. 
Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clark gave a 
most delightful dinner party one evening 
this week. The Premier and Mrs. Hardy 
have removed from the Speaker’s cham- 
bers to the Rossin House. Mr. Speaker 
and his charming wife will soon return 
to their old quarters, where Madame 
Evanturel and her pretty daughter and 
niece were such popular hostesses. Miss 
Emily Cattanach is one of this week’s 
victims of /a grippe. Mrs. Clark, wife of 
Prof. Clark of Trinity, is progressing to 
convalescence from a very serious attack 
of grippe. Miss Mary DuMoulin is this 
week the guest of Mrs. William Laidlaw 
of the Queen's park. Mrs. Parkin gave a 
jolly young folks’ tea at the College this 
week. Mr., Mrs. and Miss Hankey of 
London are at the Arlington. They ar- 
rived from London to visit their relatives 
in Canada this week. Mrs. Hankey (nee 
Rowand) has been warmly welcomed by 
the loving family circle in St. Patrick 
street. Mi-s Hugel is at Mrs. Duckworth’s, 
St. George street. Miss Katie Counsell of 
Hamilton is visiting Mrs. Irving Cameron. 
Mr. James Grayson ,Smith has an attack 
of grippe. Miss Mackenzie is visiting 





Mrs. Somerville at Athelstane. Mrs. C. C. 
Dalton’s young people had a very enjoy- 
| able progressive euchre on Wednesday 


don, visiting at Cona Lodge. Miss Hattie 
Carley of Barrie is visiting Miss Emilie 
Brasier of Borden street. 
| Miss Alice Cumings, assisted by Mrs. 
' Prank Mackelcan and Miss Edith Spring 
| (violinist), will give a complimentary 


| evening in honor of Miss Parfitt of Lon- 
| 


| evening, at a quarter after eight o'clock. 
| The programme is a very interesting one. 
* 


Miss Katharine Birnie’s recital at Nord- 
| heimer’s is at three o'clock this afternoon, 
;and her programme is great. Miss 


| Birnie’s playing is magnetic, compelling 
| 


and artistic to a degree. The more you 


|hear her the more enthusiastic you 
become. 
* 
| " *..2 : ’ 
The University Students’ concert on 


| Monday evening in Association Hall was 


POTTER Mr. Grenville Kleiser’s 


eorre WILL IT RAIN ? 


a successful one. 


POTTER 46 two questions best PYTTER | recitations were.of such a varied char 
POTTEE ®uswered by consulting poppRR | acter that there was something to suit 
one of Potter's Barom- everyone, and the singing of Miss Ziegler 





reasonable rates. Wills appointing the com- | recital in St. George’s Hall next = 
| 
POTTER @ters and Thermometers. POTTER | 


| added very much to the pleasantness of 


POTTER Fancy POTTER | the entertainment. College calls were of 
PT ER yvaweisy, | course in order, and the usual showers 
rorrer Thermometers... rorren | of torn-up paper and paper dart-shooting. 
porrer Barometers porrer | * 

| 


A woman enquired last week about the 
lectures at Trinity, and I have just re- 
ceived the programme. On [ebruary 13, 

at half past three, the opening lecture by 

Dr. Parkin on Oxford and English Uni- 

| versity Life will be delivered in Convoca- 

POTTER | tion Hall. On February 25, Mr. Cringan 
| 


In great variety suitable poyppep 
for presents. POTTER 
POTTER 
POTTER 
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CHAS. POTTER 


31 KING STREET EAST 


POTTER TORONTO 
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Baker’sDandruff Shampoo Soap 


BAST FOR 


Face, Hands, Bath and Body 


The Only Non-Injurious Skin Soap 
There is but one way to get rid of Dandruff, and that is by using... 


A PERFECT SHAMPOO 


composed of such oils as this Soap is made from, Florida Oil, Witch Hazel, Olive 
0.1, Cocoanut Oil, Oil of Cinnamon’ These oils are not only the softest oils made, 
but are cooling, whereas alkali soaps are the very opposite. 

Dandruff is not a disease, but the beginning of Baldness is Dandruff. Every 
man who has become bald will tell you he has perspired very freely on top of the 
head, thus overloading the perspiratory organs, and giving them no relief from this 
disturbed condition Now, reverse the order by unloading them and keep the 
scalp clean, and you will promote the growth of your hair by the use of Dandruff 
Shampoo Soap, which is free from ammonia, acids or alkali. — 

Test it—wash the hair with any other brand of soap that is made, let your hair 
become dry, then comb with fine comb and you will comb out soap. Do the same 
wiih Dandruff Shampoo Soap and you will comb out nothing. 

This is a fair way to test the quality of a soap, for it will work this way so far 
as the hair and scalp are concerned. The same principle works so far as removing 
perspiratory matter as a bath soap. ; 

The best medicinal soap that is made is the one that comes the nearest being 
a neutral soap. Dandruff Shampoo Soap is that soap. 

All diseases of the skin, such as Eczema, Chapped Hands, Pimples, Black- 
heads, Rash of any kind, must not be agitated by a soap that is full of alkali, acids 
or any of those so-called medicinal ingredients that irritate the already disturbed 
condition. ‘ {eG 

People will only learn to use this soap by testing it, and then it will become 
a family by-word. Keep clean and cool by the use of Baker’s Dandruff Shampoo | 


Soap. All druggists, a5c. 


MANUEL J. BAKER & CO. 
24 Wellington Street West = - 
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TORONTO | 


| long rows of tables all set in dinner array, 


| the white flag emblazoned with the red 
ring. 


| honored the occasion by sending over four 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Provost on March 11, on Thackeray; and 
that silver-tongued Irishman, John Francis 
Waters of Ottawa, closes the series 
by a lecture on Chatterton, ‘‘the marvel- 
ous boy.” This series hasn’t a dull 
moment and should be exceedingly popu- 
lar. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Sutherland are at 
the Queen's and, I am told, will remain 
here fora month. Mr. and Mrs. O'Hara 
have returned from the West. Mr. Fred 
Waldie has returned from a sojourn of 
several months in Europe. Mrs. Bolte 
has returned from a visit to Mrs. Sparks 
in Philadelphia. 


The Argonauts’ dance next Friday even- 
ing is the event which is interesting a 
numerous circle of nice people. 

* 


Judge Macdougall’s attack of grippe 
proved to be a very slight one. His Honor 
is able to be about as usual. 


* 
Mr. Hebden, the superintendent of 
branches of the Merchants’ Bank, was in 
town last week. 


Miss Girouard of Ottawa is the guest 
of Judge and Mrs. Macdougall, having 
arrived at Carlton Lodge this week, not 
last week as announced. 


Mr. Cutler of the Bank of Montreal has 
been removed to the Chicago branch of 
the bank. 


Mrs. T. Edgar Morden of Winnipeg is 
the guest of her father, Rev. S. Karpele, 
19 Park road. 


> 
Miss Lillian Hamilton, who has been 
confined to bed with an attack of la 
grippe for the past two weeks, is slowly 
recovering and hopes soon to be about 


again. 
* 


Mrs. Gibson Arnoldi was the charming 
hostess of a jolly euchre party last Friday 
evening at the residence of Mr. Fulford 
Arnoldi. e 


Mr. Hope of the Dominion Bank, Belle- 
ville, has been moved to the Toronto 
branch of the bank. 


* 


This afternoon Mrs. Tyrrell entertains | 
at tea, with Miss Etta Macpherson of | 


Kingston. 


Mrs. John Ridout also gives a | 











tea to-day in honor of her son's engage- 
ment to Miss Callaghan. 


* 


Mrs. Somerville gave a young folks’ tea | 
on Saturday last at Athelstane in honor | 
of Miss Mackenzie of Sarnia, who is visit- | 


ing her. The guests were a very happy | 
party, as they always are when Mrs. | 
Somerville entertains. No mother in To- | 
ronto has devoted her time to her daugh- | 
ter’s enjoyment in her first season tn a | 
more whole souled manner than the mis- | 
tress of Athelstane, who has practically 
kept open house the whole winter. 

Mrs. Alex. Davidson gave an informal 
tea on Wednesday in honor of Miss Allie 
McKeough of Chatham, who is visiting 
friends in town. Mrs. Willie Davidson | 
and Miss Madge assisted at the tea-table, 
and the sweet little daughters and fine | 
little son of Dr. and Mrs. Davidson were 
everywhere the pets of the party of ladies | 
who attended the tea. 


The Misses Monahan gave a pleasant 
young folks’ tea last Saturday, at which a 
crowd of men and maids were present. 


Mrs. Forester’s name was unintention- | 
ally omitted from an enumeration last | 
week of the guests Lady Thompson asked | 
to meet Madame Routhier at luncheon. 





The Canoe Club Dinner. 


RIDAY last was a gala night for the 
F devotees of canoeing—the occasion | 
being the eighteenth annual supper | 

of the Toronto Canoe Club, which | 

now enjoys the honor of being the largest | 
and strongest canoeing organization in | 
America. | 
Nearly two hundred of the members 
found their way down to the handsome 
quarters of the club on the waterfront, 
where they were cordially welcomed by | 
the commodore and officers. While the | 
company were assembling an athletic en- 
tertainment was given in the gymnasium, 
consisting of some excellent horizontal 
and parallel-bar work, and a couple of | 
lively boxing bouts between Daly and | 
Thompson, and Bedwell and Goodwin. 
The guests then adjourned to the main | 
club-rooms, where a scene of transforma: | 
tion and of beauty met their eyes. The | 
regular furniture of the rooms had been 
entirely removed and in its place stood | 





gleaming white with snowy linen and 
bright with flowers and table decorations. 
The walls were beautifully decorated with 
flags and bunting, while from the ceiling 
and twined around the supporting pillars | 
were festoons of green, from which peeped | 
out everywhere the emblem of the club— 


Behind the head table were bung 
the numerous banners and trophies won | 
by the club, and which bear unmistakable 
evidence of the prowess of its mem- 
bers. The handsome appearance of the | 
tables and the excellent menu provided | 
did great credit to Coles’ catering and | 
were most thoroughly appreciated, as was | 
also the excellent service, which might be 
fairly said to anticipate the wauts of the 
guests. | 

After full justice had been done to the 
spread Commodore T, P. Stewart gave | 
thank. | 


a short address of welcome, 
ing the members on behalf of the/| 
officers and committees for ‘heir 


splendid and enthusiastic support as | 
evidenced by the excellent attendance at 
the supper. He also read letters from 
the commodore of the American Canoe 
Association, the Canoe Clubs of Rochester, 
Ottawa, Kingston, Brockville and Guelph, 
regretting their inability to be present 
and all wishing the T.C.C. success and a | 
jolly time. The Buffalo Canoe Club, be- 


tion the warmest sympathy exists, had 


of its members to the supper. Rising to | 


respond to the toast proposed in their 





| claimed his warm 
| tween whom and the Toronto organiza. | felicitated the T.C.C. on 
| which prevailed in its midst 


| Neilson, 


| 
| 





Produces the 
same results 
as the other famous 
models of the 
GENUINE 
EDISON 
PHONOGRAPH. 
Makes records ; 
reproduces records. 
Equipped with 
shaving device. 
Simplest, most 
durable, and 


. 
THE R. S. 


General Wholisaie Agents 





— — _ ey 





EDISON NEW STANDARD, $20.00. | 





Home Phonograph, 30.00, 
Spring Motor ** 


Electric ** 


75.00, 
75.00, 


ALL GENUINE PHONOGRAPHS bear | 


| 
| 
this signature : | 


cheapest talking- 
machine a 
Send for free spr a a Eau | 


MARK 


WILLIAMS & SONS CO., LIMITED 


143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, CAN. 


Edison Records, 50c. each; $5 a dozen. 


Oak 

Hall 
Clothiers 
5 to 12 
King St. E, 


Toronto 
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OR the balance of this 
month we offer any 


Man’s 


or Boy’s Winter 


Overcoat or Pea Jacket at 
a discount of 15 per cent. 
off regular prices. All sizes 
from 22 to 44 are included 
in this offer. we we we we x 
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| 
honor by the chairman, Vice-Commodore | Howell followed, interspersed with songs 
| by Harry Bennett, Alf. Sturrock and the | 
Victorian Quartette, and when Musgrave s | 


Forbush of the Buffalo Club met with a 
regular ovation and it was some moments 
hefore he was allowed to proceed, when 


| he made a very happy and most timely 


speech. In it he alluded to the man 
advantages, social and physical, enjoyed 
by the canoeists and the splendid oppor- 
tunities for such afforded by the Ameri- 


| 
| 
| 
| 


can Canoe Association, to which he pro- | 
' . ‘ y 
chairman, Rear-Commodore J. H. Wathb- 


allegiance. He also 


and the 
splendid success which it had achieved. 


the harmony | 


orchestra struck up the National Anthem 
it brought toa close one of the most en 
joyable evenings ever spent in the Club. 
Too much praise cannot weil be given to 
the House Committee, in whose charge 
the affair was, for the splendid manage- 
ment of all its details, and to the energetic 


ington, ably seconded by his two lieuten- 


ants, E. Burns and W. F. Hayes, and the 


Speeches by Major Leigh and Messrs, | 
' jolly social successes enjoyed by the Club. 


Lenaox and Vice Commodore 


officers of the Clubare due the credit of 
adding another to the already long list of 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| 
j 
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Teeth Extracted __ 
Without Pain 
~~ PRICES : 


Full Set Best 
Teeth, perfect 
fit guaranteed 
or no pay, $6 


Good set, $4. 
~» 22k Gold Crowns 
y) $5. 







Gold Fillings 
$1 up. 

Silver Filling 
75c. 


Teeth withou 
Plate, $5. 





™ 


ALL WORK NEARLY PAINLESS AND 
GUARANTEED 


|H. A. GALLOWAY, L. D.S. 


Phone 701. 2} Queen Kast. 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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‘Fancy Ices. 
and Punch 


Perfect in flavor and tempting in 
appearance—every variet y—for din- 
ners and other entertainments. 












You are sure of the best when you 
order from 















Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 









Albert Williams 


CATERER TO 


Royal Canadian Yacht Club Ball 
firenadiers’ Assemblies, Etc., Etc. 


Is prepared to serve your function, large 


orsmall. Satisfaction always. 


Coleman Restaurant 


Established 50 Years 


113 King St. West 


Evening Table d’hote 6 to 9 
Luncheon a la Carte 


CECE CCCs 


Best Work 
Best Service 
Greatest Care 


We want your patronaye 
at the... 


Rolston Laundry Co, 


‘Phone 1381 Wagons call 


Sick 
Watches 


Choose your Watch Repairer 
as you choose your doctor—for 
effectiveness of work, and more 
so if combined with moderate 
fee. When we doctor a watch 
it is always restored to perfect 
health, and charges are 
most moderate 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE 


QOYONGE SY RETAN 
7 AND — % JEWELLERS 











our 








Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with ‘he 


above Hall is of the highest order, heated by 


steam and lighted by Electricity, ventilated by 


| Electric Fans; large Dining-room and Kitchen 





with range. Also retiring and dressing-rooms 
on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. Kast. 





The Wabash Railroad 


With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most 
perfect railway system in America, The 
great winter tourist route to the south 
and west, including the famous Hot 
Springs, Arkansas; Old Mexico, the Egypt 
of the New World ; Texas and California, 
the land of sunshine and flowers. Passen- 
gers going by the Wabash reach their des- 
tination in advance of other routes. 
Wabash trains reach more large cities 
than any other railroad in the world. De- 
tailed information will be cheerfully fur- 
nished by a railroad agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, District Passenger Agent, 
north-east corner King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. 
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Social and Personal. 


evening the 


On next Wednesday 


Ramblers’ Cycle Club hold their sixth | 


annual At Home in Temple Building. 
Last evening the Toronto Printing Press- 
men’s union held their fourth annual At 
Home inthe same beautiful and com- 
modious ball-room. 


Mrs. Hope Sewell of Quebec has taken 
rooms at Mrs. Loftus’ on the corner of 
John street and Grange road. Mrs. 
Sewell, Mrs. Forester, and several other 
ladies, including Mrs. Fred Patterson, are 
at this pleasant pension, which has been 
opened in the large house formerly known 
as Rolleston House, and occupied by Mrs. 
Neville as a school. The reception day 
here is Thursday. 


Mrs. Frederick Campbell received at her | 


new home in Lowther avenue on Friday 
of last week. This post-nuptial reception 
was taken advantage of by a great num- 
ber of friends to welcome Mrs. Campbell. 
The house is an ideal one, arranged most 
artistically, and the sweet mistress is in 
her element at its head. Mrs. George 
Blaikie and Miss Blaikie were in the tea- 
room with one or two other thoughtful 


assistants. 


Miss Thompson of Derwent Lodge is not 
at all strong and is under a physician’s 
care. Mrs. James Crowther, who has 
been laid up for a long time, is now able to 
go out again. 


Mrs. George Watson of St. George street 
gave a very enjoyable young folks’ pro- 
gressive this week, with a dance following 
the game of cards. D'Alesandro’s orches- 
tra played beautifully and a dainty supper 
was enjoyed at twelve. 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto gave & 
lovely luncheon to twenty-two *young 
people one day this week. 


Mrs. Robert Dunbar received at 40 
Cecil street on Wetnesday, and was 
indeed a charming bride, in a soft gray 
cashmere gown with rose velvet and 
cream satin guimpe. Mrs. Dunbar, as 


Miss Matthews, had many friends and ad- | 
mirers whom in her new life she is bound | 


to largely increase in number. 
Mrs. Fred. Cox gave a very 
afternoon tea on Friday of last week at 


elegant 


attended by crowds of ladies. Mrs. Cox 
was assisted by her sister-in-law, Mrs. Ed. 
Cox. Both ladies wore pretty black gowns 


red-shaded candles in silver candelabra, 
the effect being quite new and a relief 


after the universal decoration of a high | 


central basket. McConkey served a very 
dainty tea, and people were coming in 
until after six o'clock. Mrs, Cox is so suc- 
cessful a hostess that her teas are always 
remarkably jolly. 


\ magnificent audience and a splendid 
concert were the happy conjunction at 
Massey Hall on Wednesday evening. Miss 
Beverley Robinson, in a most charming 
gown of green satin, with softly draped 
bodice of white and pink roses, sang de- 
lightfully. Mr. Plunket Greene was 
greeted, recalled and dismissed with sal- 
voes of applause. He is Toronto's darling, 
and the whole city welcomes him. 

Mrs. Dickson of St. Margaret's invited a 
number of friends to Professor McCurdy’s 
lecture in the college last evening. Lan- 
tern views illustrated the lecture. 


Mrs. Edmund Taylor (ner Scholey) will | 


hold her post-nuptial reception on Thurs- 
day and Friday afternoons, February 2 


and 3, at 385 Wellesley street. 


Mrs. Chadwick of Lanmar gave 
for ‘‘ not outs” last evening. 


Mr. Charles McEachren has gone to New 
York. He received a presentation locket 


1 dance 


from the president of the Nesbitt Publish- | 


ing Company before his departure. 


Mrs. L. McKellar 
has issued cards for a young people’s 
dance on February & in honor of her ex- 
pected guests, Miss Sullivan of Cincin- 
nati, Miss Klump of Cleveland and Miss 
Rumpel of Berlin. Miss Tossie and Mr. 
Harvey McKellar were of Mrs. 
Bumpel at her dance in Berlin on Friday 
of last week. 


guests 


A jolly party from Hamilton took in the 
Plunket Greene concert on Wednesday 
evening. Mrs. Mackelcan, Mr. and Miss 
Brown, and a dozen more came 
down on the six-thirty train, dined at 
McConkey’s, and enjoyed the magnificent 
singing of the tall Irishman, returning 
home the same night. 


about 


Miss Temple Dixon recited at Wycliffe | 
Mr. Willie | 
Beardmore played a couple of violin solos, | 
Dr. Parkin | 


College on Thursday evening. 


and Miss Marion Chapin sang. 
was chairman for the debate on the Peace 
question. 


Mrs. May of Lukeview avenue gives a 
young folks’ dance on Tuesday evening. 


* 
Tuesday after 


On next Monday and 


noons Mrs. George Blaikie (nee Coates) | 
will hold her post-nuptial receptions at | 


her residence, 46 Eim avenue, Rosedale. 


- 


Miss Jones of New York is visiting Pro- 


fessor and Miss Hirschfelder in Rosedale. | 
| with quantities of ftlags—Union Jacks, 


Hon. Charles Fitzpatrick, Solicitor 
General of the Dominion, was in town 


this week. 


Mrs. Fletcher of Brussels is the guest of 
Mrs. Leckie of Ear! street. 


Next Tuesday evening the ladies of 
Loretto will receive a large audience for 
Miss De Van's graduating piano recital. 


The Woman's Literary Society of Uni- | 
versity College will be At Home from | 
seven to nine o’clock next Saturday at the | Mr. 


| Douglas, 


gymnasium, when a musical and literary 
entertainment will be given by Misses 


Lang, Mason, Dickinson, Evans, Covert, | 
Wenrg, | 


Lamb. Kennedy, Robertson, 





: . : | this respect. 
The table was most brilliant with crimson | 


ribbons, many stands of Meteor roses and | ; : 
| of the four years preceding, without a 


| dollar of interest due and unpaid, without | 


| purchase.” 


| references. 


| seeing. 


of Wellesley street | 


| The stage was arranged as 
| room, with rugs, easy-chairs, tables and 





| gramme, 


LIKE A RAY 
OF SUNSHINE 


Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and 
Turpentine Came Into Our Home and 
Saved Our Child. 


CHILDREN LOVE IT. 


Many are the letters of hope and good 
cheer that come to these offices from 
parents whose precious children have been 
saved from suffering and death by the 
timely use of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Lin- 
seed and Turpentine. 

This world-famous preparation is 
mother's favorite remedy for croup, bron- 
chitis, coughs, colds and la grippe. It is 
loved by the children because pleasant to 
take, and prompt in giving relief. Here 
is the testimony of grateful parents : 

Mr. James Argue of 538 Dufferin street, 
Toronto, says: ‘‘Dr. Chase’s Syrup of 
Linseed and Turpentine came like a ray of 
sunshine to our home, and just at the 


| right time to save our sixteen-months- 


old baby girl, who was cruelly tortured by 
a hacking cough. A few doses sufficed to 
heal and soothe the inflammation, and 
now I am glad to say she is perfectly 
well.” 

Mr. L. Martin of 85 Palmerston avenue, 
Toronto, says: ‘‘I had two children sick 
in bed with la grippe, when I received a 
bottle of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and 
Turpentine. Since it was first adminis- 
tered I have noticed a gradual improve- 
ment, until now they are both almost 
entirely well.” 

For la grippe Dr. Chase's Catarrh Cure 
should be used in conjunction with Dr. 
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine, 
as it clears the head, stops running at the 
eyes and nose, and dropping of mucus 
into the throat. 25c. at all dealers, or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 


There bas been a very interesting if 
entirely unfounded rumor abroad for 
some little time as to an amalgamation 
between certain companies, including the 
Temperance and General Life Assurance 
Company. While this has afforded plea- 


| sure no doubt to whoever originated the 
| story, judging from the above-mentioned 
| company’s report just issued it has caused 
: | no harm to any of the parties implicated. 
her home in Sherbourne street, which was | 


The report is a most satisfactory one. A 
record is claimed with regard to the small 


| proportion of death losses, the temperance 


section being particularly in evidence in 


In the report the directors state: ‘‘ We 
closed the year 1898 as we had closed each 


having ever owned a dollar's worth of real 


estate either on account of compromise | 


of a debt, foreclosure of a mortgage or 
most cautious investor and the 
insurer with the skill and business ability 


of the officials connected with 


pany. 
a 


Toronto is getting along, and in no re- 


| spect is the new order of things made more 


evident than in the new buildings and 
business premises that are going up. We 
have referred to this before—to the dif- 
ferences that the past ten years have made 
in the business center of Toronto, and 
another case in point is the office of the 
Trusts and Guarantee Company, Limited, 


|} at 14 King street west, to which some of | 
| the daily papers have made enthusiastic | 
We think that nothing finer | 
in the way of an interior can be found in | 
Particular interest centers | 


La Grippe 


the country. 
in the splendid vault, with its three-foot 
wall and its lining of chrome steel. It is 
the finest of its kind in Canada and worth 


bolts and a time-lock. 
There is a beautiful polished steel day gate 


with alarm bell, and the chiefest merit, | 


perhaps, of the vault is that it is right in 
the op n, exposed to view and to the light. 
Mr. T. P. Cotfee, manager of the company, 
kindly showed us through the vault 


| where clients have safety deposit-boxes. 

Here wills, stocks and 
| safety, the depositor holding one key, the 
|} company another, and 


bonds are left in 
both keys being 
necessary to open the drawer or deposit- 
box. The company has a capital of 
$2,000,000, and is authorized to act as 
executor, administrator, etc, without 
giving security. Mr. J. R. 
M.P.P., is president of the company ; Mr. 
D. W. Karn and Mr. C. Kloepfer, M.P. 
are vice-presidents; Mr. T. P. 
the manager, and Messrs. Macdonell, 


Boland and Thompson are the solicitors. | 


The premises of the Trust Company are 
worth seeing by progressive people. 


-- 


Something Worth Knowing. 


Few people know anything about toilet | 


soaps and few people know why the face 
and hands are not always smooth, soft 
and in their natural condition. This is 
the reason, because they use a cheap toilet 
soap, made in the 
way, from the poorest and cheapest ma 


terials and full of the most injurious and | 


aggrevating acids, which dry up the skin. 
Why buy adc. or 10c. soap. 


most poisonous to the skin. 
of all soaps—none excepted. It 


antiseptic soap made. Try it once and 
you will always use it. 


a delightful luxury, and the hands and 


Asa hair beautifier it has no equal, and a 
trial will convince anyone of this. It 
wears longer than any other soap. All 
druggists, 25 cents. 


| Hughes, Paterson, Burgess, Wright, 


Nielson and Sheppard. 


° 

The annual assembly given by the gen- 
tlemen of Warkworth on Friday evening 
of last week was quite a brilliant social 
function. The spacious hall was decorated 


Stars and Stripes and bunting, festooned 
from corner to corner of the high roof. 
a drawing- 


At half-past nine the ball opened 
The orchestra 


plants. 
with a grand promenade. 


| from Belleville, stationed in the gallery of 


hall, ably rendered a varied pro- 
Light refreshments were served 
at a buffet all evening, and shortly before 
midnight the assembly partook of a dainty 
supper. Among the guests present were: 
John Douglas, M.P.P., and Mrs. 
Dr. and Mrs. Cleminson, Mr, 
and Mrs. RK. Harstone, Mrs. and Miss 
Kennedy, Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Walker, Mr. 
Harry Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Gallagher, 


the 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





WE HAVE 
A SPLENDID 


January 28, 1899 





SHOWING OF... 


Traveling Rugs 
and Carryalls 


Flasks and 


Toilet Cases 


w? Equally adapted for 


Kit Bags, Club Bags, Bellows Bags, Cabin Bags 
“Suit Cases 


Dress Trunks, Basket Trunks, Steamer Trunks, 
Leather Trunks 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s use 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


TEL. 233 


LIMITED 


106 KING STREET WEST 
MAKERS OF FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


Ladltes’ Traveling Pockets 
Price $1.00 
Neck Pocketsa—Price 25c. 
Made of Soft Buckskin. 





THE 


EXperienCe saeeeeeeeesesy TEMPERANCE & CENERAL 


Counts 


a novelty. 


A pioneer may win reputation by 


For a day—for a year, it may be— 


a new thing may command some attention. Enduring success 


must be founded upon intrinsic worth, Merit usually wins by the 


unequaled test of experience 


And that is why the Safford Radi- 
ator — the ORIGINAL Radiator 


having the non-leakable, 


screw- 


threaded nipple connections, stands 
where continued leadership places 





This 1s enough to impress the | 
wariest 


the Tem- | 
| perance and General Life Insurance Com- 


The door weighs about six tons, | 
is completely air-tight, and has locks, | 
It isa masterpiece. | 


Stratton, | 


Coffee is | 


cheapest imaginable | 


They do not | 
last any length of time and they are al- | 
Baker's Dan- | 
| druff Shampoo Soap is the purest and best 

is made | 
from the very best of oils, and is the only | 


A bath with it is | 
| the 


face will always be in beautiful condition. | 


it—at the head. 


“Proofs wanted,” you say? 


The 


business has grown steadily—it 1s 
the largest of its kind under the 


British flag. 
founded on intrinsic worth.” 


eee” 


The |)ominion 
Radiator Co. 


Limited 


Formerly 


TORONTO RADIATOR CO. 


TORONTO, Ont. 


Shoes 


“Enduring success is 


The 
Safford | 
Radiators 


The medicine people are telling us of the 
virtues of their remedies for La Grippe, 


but we wish to tell 


avoid it. 


they do not properly clothe the feet 


you how you may 


Most people catch it because 


For 


cold, snowy or damp weather heavier soled 


shoes than usual are necessary. 


We have 


them here, in black or colored, for ladies 
and gentlemen, all widths, and the very 


latest styles. 


We will be pleased to have you call and 


iook our stock over. 


. L. WALLACE 


10 YONGE STREET 


Misses Gallagher, Mr. and Mrs. 
Humpbries, Mrs. Day, Miss Harstone, 
Mrs. Gilray, Mr. C. Gallagher, Mr. and 
Mrs. Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. Harris, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. 
Carlaw, the Misses Carlaw, Mr. A. 
Weatherson, the Missex Weatherson, Miss 
Wilson, Dr. Macoun, Dr. Cloun, Dr. De- 
nike, Mr. Padgington and Mr. H. Ewing. 
There were also a number of guests from 
a distance, Hastings, Campbellford, Col- 
borne and Trenton. Miss Day of Trenton 
looked very pretty in a white silk trimmed 
with pale blue. Miss Mallory of Campbell- 
ford wore a red silk gown, which was 
very becoming. Miss Lou Fowlds of 
Hastings, a pink silk, with an overdress 
of chiffon edged with bebe ribbon. Miss 
McKee of Peterboro’ wore pale blue silk. 
Miss Kennedy of Warkworth wore a 
dainty cream gown trimmed with satin. 
Miss Blezzard of Westwood was gowned 
in a silver-gray silk trimmed prettily with 
pink. Miss Maggie Gallagher of Wark- 





worth looked very nice in white satin, 
| Mrs. Cleminson of Warkworth wore a 
| green and black striped silk grenadine 
| over black silk. Mrs. Douglas wore a 
| gray silk bodice trimmed with jet, and a 
| black silk skirt; Mrs. Harstone, a black 
| and mauve striped silk grenadine over 


black silk; Mrs. George Carlaw, white 
silk trimmed with chiffon and pearl trim- 
mings; Miss Carlaw, a pretty organdie, 
with green sash-ribbon; Mrs. Day, a 
black silk grenadine over black silk; 
Miss Harstone, a buttercup brocaded silk. 
low-cut corsage and long sleeves of chiffon; 
Mrs. Fred Smith of Campbellford, a band- 
some white satin gown, bodice trimmed 
with folds of green velvet, and violets 
around corsage. The lady patronesses 
were: Mesdames Douglas, Carlaw. Ken- 
nedy, Gallagher, Humphries, Clarke, 
Gilray, Cleminson, Harstone and Walker. 
Honorary secretary, Mr. Harry L. Walker. 
Stewards: Dr. Macoun, Messrs. R. Elliott, 
J. Padeington, C. Gallagher, H. E. Ewing, 
A. Louttit and W. Waines. 

A lady tells me that she is a wreck 
between teas and dinners this month. 
She has given up the teas. 

*. 

Mr. B. Homer Dixon's death this week 
affects quite a large circle. Mr. Dixon has 
been an invalid for a long time, and 
devotedly nursed by his wife, who has 
been seen very little outside her own 
home for a long time. Mrs. Goldwin 
Smith is a sister of the late Mr. Dixon, 
and Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick is his daugh 


LIFE ASSURANCE CO. OF NORTH AMERICA. 


Synopsis of the Thirteenth Annual Report, 
presented Jan. 18th, 69, 


The Report congratulated shareholders and 
policyholders alike on its marked growth during 
the year, in size, strength and public confidence, 
and referred with confidence to the Company's 
future outlook. 

Receipts: We received in premiums $187,318.12 
and interest $25,381.55 ; makInga total income of 
$212,699.67, which was an increase of $17,537.69 
over the income in 97. 

Disbursements: Payments to licy holders 
were as follows: death claims and endowments, 
$43,978; surplus, surrender values and annuities, 
$5,259.24; dividends on stock, $3,000; and for tak- 
ing care of old business and securing new busi- 
ness, $71,928.84; makinga total expenditure of 
$127,166.08 for all purposes, 

Our ratio of death losses was again very low in 
both sections of our business, being in the ‘em- 
perance section only $3.90 per $1,000 of our 
average risk carried for the year in that section, 
and 4.30 per 1,000 of the average number of lives 
of total abstainers on our book; and in our 
General section 4.08 of average number of lives, 
$6.62 per $1,000 of average amount of risk. 

We still claim an unequalled record for favor 
able mortality in our Temperance section, and 
put forth as our strongest plea for public sup- 
port the fact that wherever a separate classifica 
tion of risks, such as we make, has been 
maintained by any company in any part of thx 
world, the total abstainers section has always 
experienced a much lower ratio of mortality 
than the general section, thus affordiug special! 
advantages to total abstainers, 

Through the exercise of rigid care and economy 
our outlay for expenses in connection with th 
management of all our affairs, including tl 
securing of new business and caring, for ol:| 
business, exceeded the outlay for the same scr 
vices in the previous year by only $714.2s 
although we added 639 to the number of lives on 
our books, $725,000 to the amount of ourinswur- 
ance at risk, $17,537.69 to our premium = and 
interest income, 2.72 ‘to 
during the year 

Assets : The high character of our assets an 
our unparalleled experience in securing prompt 


and full returns ofallinterest, have been snbjects 


and $y our 


of surprise to other largeinvestors, and frequ 
comment not only by them but by the leading 
daily press and financial journals. We closed 
the year as we closed each of the four years 
preceding, without a dollar of interest due and 
unpaid, without having ever owned a dollar's 
worth of real estate, either on account of com 
promise of a debt, foreclosure of a mortgage or 
purchase. We know of no similar record made 
by any other company anywhere 

At the very rigid valuation put upon them, our 
assets amounted at the close of the vear to $507- 
214.22, Which was an inerease for the year of 
72, allour investments having been made 
with the same careful regard tosecurity that has 
been exercised in previous years, 7 

Liabilities; Our liabilities amounting in the 
aggregate to $563,408.29 consisted of the following 
items, viz.: reinsurance reserve, $557,120.36; 
de ath claims, awaiting proofs, $2,000; premiums 
paid in advance, $730.88; medical fees unpaid, 
$1,616.00 and alloted surplus unpaid, $1,941.15. 

Had we been satisfied to follow the government 
standard in making the valuation of our policies, 
cur liabilities would have appeared very much 
smallerthan we have stated them to be in the 
foregoing figures. 

New business: The object of the Company 
hid always been to build steadily and solidly 
rather than rapidly and less certainly. During 
the year 1,771 applications for $2,112,750 were 
received, and 1,673 policies were written for 
a ara 


$93,022, 


‘otal business: Our total insurance in force at 
the close of the year was $7,985,859 under 7,027 
policies on 6,556 lives, distributed as follows: _ 

Ja the Temperance Section $6,076,131, under 
5,521 policies 

In the General Section $1,909,728 under 1,506 
pol cies. ; 

Our gains in insurance during the year were 
$60, ,o8§ in the Temperance Section, under 506 
pol cies, and $121,988 in the General Section, 
uncer 117 policies, making in alla gain of $725,- 
073 under 713 policies, This we regard asa very 
satisfactory increase in our business, considering 
the limited territory we occupy, and the fact that 
no special effort was made or expense incurred to 
secure a greater volume of business. With an 
army of over 5,100 total abstainers classed by 
themselves on our books, every one of whom 
should be an active advocate of our Company, in 
his own interests and in the interests of the cause 
of ‘I emperance, which he represents, we should 
continue to make rapid progress even though 
exercising the most rigid care and economy. 

lhe report recommended a dividend to policy 
holders and to stock holders on the same basis as 
that of last year, and referred in complimentary 
terms to the influence for the Company's good 
exerted by Our Advocate (its quarterly journal } 
which has entered upon its fifth year of publica 
tion, and spoke in high terms of the work dom 
by all its agents and officers, 

_ Theannual statements submitted to its meet 
ings for 1897 and 189%, contain the following 
figures: 
‘97 98 
$2,052,100 $2,113 
7,260,786 7,985,385 
501,076 
6,314 
. . gained. 629 
Assets Dec. arst . 574,291 667,21 } 

‘he full report and financial statement con- 
taining full detailed statements which were 
unanimously approved at the annual meeting, 
and met with high commendation from Senator 
Cox and other prominent gentlemen, can be had 
on application. 

The question of amalgamation with any other 
company, which has been so much talked of by 
irresponsible persons, was not even referred toat 
the annual meeting. Allthe members of the old 
Board of Directors who were eligible were reelec- 
ted, and the places of those who had become dis- 
qualified on account of their having sold their 
stock, were filled by the election of Major Pellatt 
and Messrs, Robert Kilgour and E. R, Wood. 


Insurance applied for 
Insurance in force Dec. 31. 
Insurance gained 

No. of Policiesin force 


ter. A short time ago the family was 
plunged into grief by the death of a son 
out west. Mrs. Dixon (nee Caston) has 
one little daughter. 


Mrs. Matthews gave a luncheon yester- 
day for her guests, the Misses Buck. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Brownlee (nee 
McFaul) have returned from their trip 
through the States and have taken up 
their residence at 30 Hayden street, where 
they will receive on Thursday and Friday, 
February 2 and 3, also on the first and 
third Thursdays in the month. 


Mr. G. E. Horsey, after an absence of 
three years which he has spent traveling 
in Europe, came home to enjoy the 
Christmas holidays with his mother in 


assets | 
| 








Bernard avenue. With Vienna as his 
destination, where he will spend the 
winter, he sailed on Tuesday last from 
New York per s.s. Lahn. 


ROYAL OIL @ 


Manufacturers and importers of 


HIGH GRADE OILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Also CANDLES, WAX, ETC, 


GEO. ANDERSON, 
1, 3 and 5 Sherbourne Street. 


Manager. 





HENRY A. TAYLOR 


DRAPER 


FINE SUITINGS AND “OV ERCOATING> 
SPECIAL PRICES FOR FEW DAYs 


THE ROSSIN BLOCK, TORONTO. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


ARGLES—Jan. 24, Mrs. Ernest E. Argles—a son. 

Mc ‘aBE—Jan. 23, Mra. James McCabe —a 
daughter. 

GUNNING—Jan. 23, Mrs. James F. J. Gunning 
—a son. 

KERR—Jan. 21, Mrs. John M. Kerr—a son. 

BEATTy—Jan., 24, Mre. C. W. peatty -a son. 

WILLs—Jan. 24, Mrs. Alex. W. Wills - a daugh- 
ter. 

Masson—Jan. 18, Mra. E. Masson—a daughter. 

WHELAN—Jan. 20, Mrs. W. F. Whelan—a 
daughter. 

Sy MINGTrON—Jan. 19, Mrs. Thomas Symington 
a son. a 


Marriages. 
{EEVE—CURISTIE—Jan. 21, 
Etta Chri-tie. 
Rem —Lasatrr—Jan. 25, John Dowsley Reid, 
M P. of Cardinal, to Ephie Labattof London 
M'Conocuib — LAFAYETTE-KORDEs — Boston. 
Jan. 2. R G. MConochie of Toronto to 
Kina Lafayette-Kordes of Los Angeles, Cal. 
Srow —Lrey—arkdale, Jan. 18, Arthur Mac- 
kenzie Stow of Winnipeg to Elizabeth Ann 
Ley of Rice Lake. 


Deaths. 


HaNscoME—Jan. 19, Mary 8. Hanscome, 

MacDonaLp—Jan. 19, Frances Georgiana Mac 
Donald, 

Wuitre—Jan. 19, James White, aged 90. 

HEW —Jan. 20, William Hewett, aged 6). 

ELLiIotr—Jan, 19, William Elliott, aged 80. 

CLARKE—Jan, 22, Ellen Reynolds Clarke, aged 


Wm. Reeve to 


tae 
Howe._i—Jan. 23, Sarah Howell, aged 54. 
Dixon—Jan,. 25, B. Homer Dixon, K.N. L., 
aged 80. 
MADDEN—Jan, 25, 
aged 82 


Maria Mulligan Madden, 


‘Safety Boxes 


For tndividuals, Executors, Trustees 
Firms and Corporations 


Secure cus ody of valuables of every de- 
scription in the NEW SAFETY DEPOSIT 
VAULTS 


TEMPLE BUILDING 


Largest and Most Commodions tn Canada. 
Fire Proof—Bauaryzlar Vroof Water Proof. 

Absolute privacy assured. Nore but holders 
have access to their b xe-, and private ex- 
amining rooms are provided. Specia. facilities 
for ladie-. 


Rentals from $2 to $30 per annum 


Provincial Trust Co. 


Cor. Kichmond and Bay Streets 
A. W. McDOUGALD, Manager 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertakeraod Embalme: 
859 Yonge St. _TetePHon: 679 


GRAND TRUN 


Toronto to 
.. Chicago 


Toronto 7.50 a.m., Chicago 9.10 p.m. 
“ 210 pm, “ 62 am) -. 
* 115 pam, “= 2.00 p.m} 25 


7.40 a.ma.-train has through! Pullman Car to 
Chicago. 
4.00 p.m. has parlor car to Detroit and con- 
ne Cis al Mamitliton with ¢ hicage sleeper. 
1.05 pm, train has Pullman sleeper and 
coach to Chicage, alto sleeper to Betroit. 
Thexe sleepers are ready for occupancy at 
10 p.m. 
Tickets, Berths and information from 
; J. W. RYDER, C. P. & T. A., 
fl King St. West, Cor. Yonge St., Tcronte 
M. ©. DICKSON, Dist. Pass. Agent 


eee hs 
SYSTEM 


CPR« CPR@®CPR@CPR*¢ CPR @ CPR@CPR 


CANADIAN - 
PACIFIC KY. 


Westward 
Bound ! 


The Canadian Pacific either 
directly or with its connections 
reaches Detroit, Chicago, Kan- 
sas City, 8t. Louis, New Orleans, 
Denver, San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Sault Ste. Marie, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis, Port Arthur, 
Rat Portage, Winnipeg, Calgary, 
Kootenay, Cariboo, Pacific Coast 
and Yukon points. 

It will pay you to consider the 
merits of the Canadian Pacific 
before purchasing by other 
routes, 

Cor. esponder ce is solicited. 
¢. E. MePH#RBON, A.G.P.A. 

1 King St. Kast, Toronvo. 


CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
«PR 
CPR 
CPR 


CPR 
CerR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR } 
CPReCPR@CPR®CPR®CPRO@CPR @CPR 





